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The Names of the principal: 
| Perſons. 


M*YELLOWHAMMER, A Gola-Smith, 
MAVDLINE, HuWife. 
T 1m, Ther Sonne. 
Mo1 1, Their Daughter. 
Tv Tok to Tin, | 
St WALTER WHOREHOVND, A Swuter to MOLL. 
S"OLIVERKIXE,and his Wife, Kin roS*WALT. 
M*ALLw1T, and his Wife, Whom S" \W a1lT. keepes. 
WELCH GENTLEWOMAN, SW ALT. Whore. 
WaTandNIcxkE, His Baſtards. 
Dav y Danvmna, Hu Mas. 
Tv cHwooD SEN1en, and his Wife, A decayed Gentlemas, 
Tv cawoop Iv NIor, \ Another Smter to MoLL. - 
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Enter Manudline and Holla Shop being asſoowered. 


ce  ———_ 


—— — ——— 


HMandiine, Wo; 
AY Aue you playd ouer all your old Leflonso' the 
Sf, Virginals ? | | 
SS CAoll. Yes. 
Rp CHanxd. Yes, you are a dull Mayd alate, 
= me thinkes you had need have ſomewhat to 
quicken your Greene Sicknefſe, doe you weepe ? A Huſ 
band. Had not ſuch,a peece of Fleſh been ordayned,what 
had vs Wuuesbeen good for ? To make Sallets,orclſecryd 
vpand downe for Sampicr. To ſeethe difference of theſe 
Seaſons, when I was of your youth, I was lightſome,and 
quicke, two yeeres before I was married. You fit for a 
Knights bed, drowfic browd, dull eyed, droflie ſprited, 
I hold my life you haue forgot your Dauncing: When 
was the Dauncer with you? . | 
ZB CHoll, 


2 A Chaſt Mayd in Cheape-fide, 
_ OMell. Thelaitweeke. 
Hard. Laſt weeke , when I-was of your bord, he 
miſt me not a night, I was kept at ir, I tooke delight to 
learne, and he to teach me, prittie browne Gentleman, he 
tooke pleaſure in my company, but yet are dull, nothing 
comes nimbly from you, you daunce-like 8 Plummers 
Daughter, and deſerue two thouſand pound in Lead. to 
your marriage,and not in Gold-Smithes Ware. * 


A Enter Tellow-bhawmar.. 


on Now what's the din betwixt Mother and Dangh- 
ter, na ? 
2 avdl. Faith ſinall, telling your Daughter ary of 
her Errors. | 
Tell. Errors, nay the Citie cannot hold you Wife, but 
you muſt needs fetch words from Weltminſter, I ha done 
I faith, has no Atturneys Clarke beene here a late, and 
changed his Halte-Crowne-peecc his Mother ſent him, or 
rather cozend you witha guilded Two-pence, to bring the 
word 1R faſhion, for her faults or crackes, in dutic and 
obedience, terme em ceue {o {weet Wife. As there is no 
Woman made without a Flaw, your pureſt Lawnes haue 
Frayes, and Cambrickes Brackes. | | 
CMHanal. But *tisa Husband ſowders vp all Crackes.. 
Aol. W hat is he come Sir? | 
Tell. S* Walters come. , 5 | 
- He was met at Holbourne Bridge, and in his company, 
a proper faire young Gentlewoman, which 1 guefſe 
by her red Hayre, and other ranke deſcriptions, | 
to be his landed Neece, brought out of Wales, . 
which 75” our Sonne (the Cambridge Boy ) muſt marry. 
*Tis 2 match of <" alters owne makyng 
_ tobindvs to him, and onr Heires for euer. | | 
CMaxal. Weare honord then, if this Baggage would be 
humble, and kiſle him with deuotion when he enters. 


©. I cannot gct her for my life 


tO 
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to in  HEPER ber Hand thus, before and after, 
Knight will looke for, before and after. 

Thane rold bs Oat 'tis the waning of a Woman 

doſe often moue a Man ,and vrewtlles ſtrongly. 

But ſweer, ha you ſent to Cambridge, 

(has Tim word an' te?) 

Zell. Had word iuft the day after when you ſent himthe 
Siluer Spoone to eat his Broath!' in the. Hall F_—_ the 
Gentlemen Commoners. 

Haxzal. O "'twas timely. 


Exter Porter. 


Tell. How now ? 

Port. Alctter from a Gentleman in Cimbridus, 

Yell. O one of Hobſons Porters, thou art well-come. 
Itold thee Hfſavd we ſhould heare from Tin. eAmantiſſi- 
wu chariſſimiſg, ambobus parentibus patri of mairs. 

IHand! What's the marter > 

Zell. Nay by my troth, 1 know not, aske not me, 
he's growne too verball, this Learning is a great Witch. 
Aazd. Pray let me fee it I was wontre vnderftand him. 
eAmantiſſno chariſſimus, he has ſcntthe Carryers Man 
he ſayes : awhobres for a paire of Boots : 

PArrs air y the Porter, or it makesno matter. _ 

Port. Yes [ap y faith Miſtrie, there's no true conſtru- 
Aion 1n that, —_ tooke a great deale of paines,and come 
from the Bell ſweating. Let mc come to'te, for I was a 
Schollar'forty yeersago, 'tisthusI warrant you : Aarrs,it 
makes no matter : parentibus,for a pou of apy ol : 

atrs,pay the Porter | avjſſns chari{ſimue, he's the Car- 
91. Ao and his name is Sie, and there he {ayes true, 
forſooth my name 13 Sims indeed, I haue not forgot allmy 
learning. A Money matter, I thought I ſhould hit on't. 

Tell. Goe thou art an old Fox, ther'sa Teſter tor thee. 

Pore. If I fee your Worſhip at Gooſe Faire, I haue a 
Difh of Birds for you. 

PB 3 Tell. 


4 A Chaſt Mod: in Cheape-i e. 

Tell. W hy dot dwellat Bow ? 

Port. All my life time Sir 1 could cner fay Bo, to; a 
Gooſe. Farewell to your Worſhip. Exit Porter. 

Tell. A merry Partef. 

HMaud!. How can he chooſe but be ſo, comming with 
Cambridge Letters from our Sonne T ans ? 

Tell, What's here, naxivou diligo, Faith I maſt ta my 
learned Counſel] with this geere, 'twill nere be viſcera 


elſc. 
HMand!. Goe to my Couſen then, at Innes of Court. 


Tell. Fye they areall for French ,they ſpeake no Latine. 
Aland). The Parſon then will doe it. 


Enter a Gentleman with u Chayne. 


Tell. Nay he diſclaimes it,calles Latine Papiſtry,he wall 
not deale with it. Whatiſt youlacke Gentleman? 
Gent, Pray weigh this Chayne. 


Enter Sir Walter Wharchouyd, Welch Gentlewonean, 
and Davy Dahanna. 


 $ Wal. Now Wench thou art well-come to the Heart: 
of the Citie of London. 
W.Gent, Dugat a whee. 
S.Yalt. Youcanthanke me 1n Englih if ou liſt. 
_F.Gent. I can Sir fimply. 
8. att. 'Twill ſerue topaſſe Wench, "Twas ſtrange that 
I ſhould lye with thee fo often, to leane thee hay nc En- 
- gliſh, het werc yanaturdll, I brin thee vp to turne thee 
into Gold Wench, and make thy _— ortune Aline like yeur 
bright Trade, a Gold-Smithes chop ſets outa Citic Mayd. 
Dau Dahanxa, nota word. 
ya Now, , mum Sir. PIP 
Walt. Here you muſt ra pure Virgine. 
Pas. Pure Welch Vine, (he loſt her Maydenkead in 
Brekenocke-Shire. 
PR 
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- Abraue Court Spirit,qpakes our Virgines quiu 


Salt. 4 {gt you mum Mad So 
Das. 1 have Tecih$i Tee 


ecthy 


Role. SIE 1) phe 
reds $not for me neal 
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belides- fence ſweet S* Waker, © 

a Mayd rought vp 1! he Citle, SITY 
Enter Weary. 


* & 4 


m 


and kifſe with tremablio Thighes, ct (ce ſhe comes Sir. 
S.Walt. Why how pow prettic Miftris, now I haye 


caught you. What 4p! "ou ne ſo your time to ſtrey thus 


from your faith 
"raya. Pith, top 3: x52 Fr Knight, twill pe, 


her bþ elſe W *h wound to fort c Daughters of 
cheF Nga e, honor, and faith \ woke , they are com» 
plements for the oxthy' 'sof W hitchall,or Greenwitch, . 
ecne plainc, ſuificient,ſubſidy words ſerues v8 Sir. Andis 
this nn your worthy Neece? _ ., 

S.Walt. be bold ae ker on theſetermes, * tis. 
the Sir, Heireq 49:10 o. ſome nid Mountaines. 

Yellh® Weionend PETIT) loue- - 
and riches: -* | 
S.Walt, © 


rt fart yn try of 


. ER | 


6 X Chaſt Wayd in Cheape-ſide. 


Enter Tuchwood [mnior. 


T.l. My Knight withabrace of Footmen, 
15come and brought vp his Ewe Mutron, 
to find a Ram at London, I muſt haſten it, 
or Elſe picke a Famine, her Bloodsmine, - 
and that's the ſureſt. Well Knight, that choyſe ſpoy 
1s onely kept for me. 

CHell. Sir? 

T.41. Turne not, tome till thou mayft lawfully, it but 
whets my Romacke;which is too ſharpe ſer already. Read 
that note carefully ,keepe me from a ſtill, nor know 
my zeale but in thy Heart : read and ſend but thy liking in 
three words, I'le be at hand to take it. 

Tell. Oturre Sir, turne. lth. 
A poore plaine Boy, an Vnuuerſitie Man, :., 

roceeds next Lent to a Batcheler of Art, 
will be call'd S* Tefowhamomer then 
oucr all Cambridge, and that's halfe a Knight. 

CHMaxdl. Pleaſe you draw neere, and taltthe well-come 
of the Citie Sir ? 
uy Come good S* Falter, and your yertuous Neece 
re. 

Salt. 'Tis manners to take kindnefle. 

Yell. Lead'emin Wite. 

S.Walt. Your company Sir. 

Zell. Vile giue'tiyou inſtantly. | 

T.1. How ſtrangely buſic isthe Diuclland riches, 
Poore Sonle kept inteo hard, her Mothers Eye, 
1s cruell toward her, bcingto him, | 
*twerea good mirth now to {et him a worke 
to make her wedding Ring. I muſtabout it. 

Rather then the gaine ſhould falltoa Stranger, 
*twas honeſtic in me to enrich my Father. | 

Teil. The Girle is wondrous peuifh, | feare nothing, - 


but that ſhe's taken with ſome other lone, - D 
| | en 


; & 


A Chaſt Mayd in Cheape- fo. 4.2 
then all*s quite daſht; that muſt be ron; a6 mW to, 


we cannot be too wary.inour Children. W hatiſt you lack > 
T.1.0 nothing;now gall that I with is preſent. 
I would haue a weed 


for a Genlewoamn, 
wball eedchas ——— "Fe anps * xg 


Tell. Of what —_— Sur 2 
T1. Of ſome halfe ounce, 
ſtand faire and comely, with the —"- a Dianoad: 

Sir 'twere pittietoloſe the leaſt 
Tel... Pray let's ſce it, indeed Sir *t1SA Goa pron. 

T1. $ois the Miſtris.. 

3 Tell. Haue youthe wideneſle of ler Finger Sir? 
T.1. YesſareLthinkel haur her moaſureabour me, 
good faith tis downe, I canmot ſhow't you, 

I 7 muſt pull too m_y  outto becertaine. . 

Let me ſce, lon ,and neatly ioynted, 

Tuſt ſuch another ten 02-29 that's your D 


Tell, And therefore Sir no Gentlewoman. - - .- 
T7.L.:1 promlkt neues faw ro Maid bamlodmoroulik 


Te nere ſ{ecke farther,if y why ROOT 
Zell. If you dare tw Lk ingerSir. - 
F-4..I, air 'lebide all le ergy 


Tell. Say y on 1o Sir, let' sTee hether Girle. 
T.1. Shall I makebold with your T_ Gentlewoman 
Moll. Your ure Sir. 
7.1. Thatfizsh to aireSir: 
Tell. What'syourPoſicnow Sir?. 
7.1. Maſle that's true, Poſi efaitheene thusSir- 
Loue that's wiſe, blinds Parents Eyes- | 
Yell. How, how, 1f I mayf ewithout offence ir, 
I hold my life. T.l. WhatSir? © | 
Tell. "rnb youe pardov me?- DE »- T0 2011 
T.I. Pardon you ? TSir. - ay +113 ts Þ . 
Yell. Wull you I faith? : | % 542 2jag ol 
T.I. Yesfaith I will. (you?-/ 
Zell. You'le ſficaleaway ſome Mans Daughter, am I nore 
Doe you turneafide ? YouGeademenare mad Wag. I 


or « 


$ of Chaft Mayd in Cheape-ſide. 

wonder things can be ſo warily exrried, 

and Parents blinded-ſo, butthe're ſerued right 

that haue two Eyes, and were {o dull a fight. 
7.1. Thy doome take hold of thee. 
Tell. Tomorrow noone ſhall fhewy your wag welds 
T.1. Bing ſo 'tisſoone, chank ex, und your ſivect 

Gentlewoman. Emi. 
Holt. Siryounro well-come. 

.O were I made of wilhes,I went with thee. 
Tell. Comenow we'le fee how the rules gee within. 
Hol, That robs my loy, there Tlogſe allI win. Ext. 


"ih Bree Davy and Al-wit ſera 


Das, Honeftis waſh my Eyes; have ſpy'd a Witall. 
«All. What Davy Dahawmna, well-come from North 
I faith,and is Water come? © __ (Wales 
Das. New come to Towne Str. - | ere 
ell. Trito the Mayds ſivect Davy, and giue order his 
Chamber be made ready-inſtantly, my Wife's as great as 
ſhe can wallow Davy, and longs'for nccking bur pickled 
Ceucombers, and hus comming, i now the ſhall ha'te 
Boy. wy mo 
Dax. $he's ſare of them Six: 2.0", 
ell. Thy verie ſight will holdmy Wife oper 
till che Knight come himſelfe. Goin in,in Exit. 
The Founderscome to Towne, Tamkaex a Mar vY j- 
finding a Table furniſh'tto his hand, ny 
as mine 1s ſtil} ro me,praye rele Falnder, a 
blefle the right Worſhipfall, the nod Founders life. 
I thanke hos: h'as maintain'd my Houſe this ten 1 yeeres, 
not onely keepes my Wile, bars Sine, | 
and all my Family, I amat his Table; 
he gets me all my Children, and [= the Nurſe, 


monthly, or weekely, puts me to n 
reat, nor Church dutics, not-fo ninch-avtb> Scailenger, 


the kappielt Axcothurewer Mic ipts borne to. 11G jos 


, 
I walke ont in a morning, come to breake-faſt, 
Find excellent Cheere, a Fier in Winter, 
Looke in my Coale-houle about Mid{ommer-ecue, 
Thar's full, fiue 'or fixe Chaldorne, new layd vp, 
Looke in my backe yeard,T ſhall find a ſteeple 
Made vp with Kentiſh Fagots, which o're-lookes 
The Warter-Houſe and the W ind-milles, I fay nothing 
But ſmile, and pin the. doere, when the lyes in, 
As now ſhe's citen vpon the point of grunting, 
A Lady lycs not 1n like her, there's her imboſlings, 
E mbrodrings,ſpanglings,and I knowmot what, 
As if ſhelay withall the gaudy Shops 
| In Greſ/ams Burſſe abonr her, then her reftoratiues, 
| Able to ſet vpa young Pothecarie, 
And richly ftocke; the Foreman of a Drug-ſhop. 
Her Sugarby whole Loaucs, her Wines by Rundlets. 
I {ce theſe things, but like a happy Man, 
| I'pay for none at all, yer Fooles think's mine, 
0 | I haue the name,and in his Gold I ſhine. | 
And where ſome Merchants would in Soule kiffe Hell, 
To buy a Paragice for their W ies, and dye 
Their Conſcience 1n the. Bloods of prodigall Heres, 
Todecketheir a WE all this being done, 
Eaten with 1ealoulie to the inmoſt Bone, 
As what affli&jon Natare more conftraynes, 
Then feed the Wife p:umpe, for anothers veynes. 
: Theſe torments ſtand I treed of, I am as cleere 
* From icaloufie of a Wife, as from the charge. 
; O two miraculous bleſſings, *ris the Knight 
Hath tooke that labour, alt out of my hands, 
I may fit {till and play, he's icalouſe for me, 
Watches her ſteps, ſers ſpyes, I live at eaſe, | 
He has both the coft and torment, when the flrings 
Of his Heart freats, I feed, laugh, or ſing, 
La dilgo, 4ildo la dildo, la dildo dilao de dildo. 


C 
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Enter two Seruants. 


T1 What has he gotaſinging in his Head now: ? 
2 Now's out of worke he falles to making Ds/do's. 
eA!/. Now Sirs,S* Walters COME. 

 - x Is our Maſter come ? 

i ell. Your Maſter, what am I? 

=_ | 1 Doe not you know Sir ? 

e/]. Pay am not I your Maſter ? 
1 O youarc bur our Miſtreſles Husband, 


Enter Sr Walter, and Dany. 


eMl!. Ergo Knaue, your Maſter. 

1 X egainr arguamentum. Here comes $* Walter, now a 
Rtands bare as well as we, make the moſt of him he's but 
one peepe aboue a Seruingman, and ſo much his Hornes- 
make him. _ 

S.Walt. How doſt Lacks ? | 
ell. Proud of your Worſhips hcalth Sir. 

S.#/alt. How does your Wafe ? 

e///. Eene aftcr your owne making S1r, 

She*s atumbler a faith, the Noſe and Belly meets. 
 $.#44. The'ile part intime againe. 
_ Atthe good houre,they will and pleaſe your wor- 

Ip. | 

S Walt. Here Sirza, pull off my Boots. Pat on, but on 
Tacke. | 
ell. | thanke your kind worſhip Sir. 
S.Walt. Slippers, Heart yon are fleepy. 
All. The game beginsalready. 
S./alt. Piſh,put on /acke. 
All. Now I awuftdoe1t, or hele be as angry now, as if 
I had put it on at firſt bidding,'tis but obſeruing, 'tis but 
obſeruing a Mans humour once, and he may ha' lumby.the 


Noſeall hislife. | 
8 S Walt. 
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S.Walt. What entertainment has layne open here, 
No ſtrangers in my abfence ? 
r Serw. Sure Sir notany- | 
All. His iealouſie begins,am not I happy now 
| That can laugh inward whilſt his Marrow melts? 
S.#a/t. How doc you ſatisfic me? 
I Ser. Good Sir be patient. 
S.#Falt. For two monthsabſence I'le be ſatisfied. 
x Ser. Noliuing Creature entred. 
S.walt. Entred, come {weare. 
I Ser. You will not heare me ont Sir. 
S Walt. YesT'lec heare't out Sir. 
x Sers, Sirhe cantell himſclte. 
$.yyalt. Heart he cantell, 
Doe you thinke I'le tra him? Asa Vurer 
With forfeited Lordſhips. Him, 0 monſterous iniury ! 
Belecue him, can the Diucll ſpeake ill of Darkenefle ? 
W hat can you ſay Sir? 8 
All. Ot my ſonle and conſcience Sir, ſhe's a Wife as 
go” of her Body to me, as any Lords proud Lady can 
e. 
S.Walt. Yet by your leaue, lheard you were once offring 
to goe to bed to her. 
All. NolI proteſt Sir. | 
S.Walr. Heart if you doe, you hall take all, I'le marry. 
All. O 1 beſcech you Sir, | 
S.Walt. That wakes the Slaue, and keepes his Fleſh in 
awe. | 
All. Tleſtopthat gap 
Wherec'reI find it open, I haue peyſoned 
His hopes in marriagealready, 
Some old rich Widdowes,and ſome landed V irgines, 


E ater two Children. 


And T'le fall to worke ſtill before I'le loſe him, + 
He's yet too ſweet to part from. Z 
C 2 3 Boy. 


x: Bey. God-den Father. + 
Al. Ha Viliaine, peace. * 
2 Boy. Ged-den tather. 
All. Peace Baſtare, fnBatet lie: | 
fooliſh Children ;they this not _ 


iz QJAChaſt Mayd inphahih 


ſits there. pit) p97 25 
S.walr.” Oh Wat, ln doft Nick#? Eoets $ciwote, 
_ Ply your Bookes Boyes; ha? 7 hy PH 


Ai. Where's your Legges Whorefors# They f Kol 
Knceie indecd if they could ſay their Prayers. 
S.Walr. Lect melee, ſtay, 
How ſhall I diſpoſe of the: two Brats now 
When I am ma: ried, forthey muſt not mingle 
Amongſt my Children that 1 getjn Wedlocke, 
*'Twill make foule worke thar, and rayſe many ſtormes. 
Flebind & ar Prentice to a Goldf win, ,my Father Tel/owh. 
As fitascan be.Ntck with ſome Vintner,good, Goldſmith 
And Y1ntner,there wail be Wine ia Boles [ faith. 
Enter AllwitsWife. 
Wiſe. Sweet Knight 
Welcome, | have all my longings now in Towre, 
Now well-come the good houre. 
S.#/alt. How cheeres my Miſtris ? | 
Wee. Made lightlome,cene by him that made me heauy. 
S.#alr. Me thinkes ſhe ſhewes gallantly, ltke a Moouc 


at full Sir. : 
All. True,and if ſhe bearea Male child,there* sthe Man 


in the Moone Sir. 
S.Walr. 'Tis but the Boy in the Moone yet Goodman 


Calfe. 
All, There wasa Man, the Boy had nener beene there 


elſe. | 

S.Walt. Tt ſhall be yours Sir. 

All. No by my troth, I'le ſweare it's none of mine, let 
him that got it keepe it, \thus doe I rid my felfe of eeare, 


byes c _ lkepe hard, drinke Wine, andeat eced cheere. 
Attus 
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Wife. *Twil be f> tedionsSir to line from you, 
But that neceſſitic muſt be obeyed. 

T.S. [ would it might nd Wife, the tedivuſneſſe 
Will be the mine, thatynderſtand - 
The bleſlmgsVhuue im thee, ſoto part 
Thatdriues the torment to a knowing Heart, 

But asthou ſay'ſt, we muſtgine way toneed 

And liue aha ans defires 

Are both too fruitful for our barren fortunes. 

How aduersruns the deſteny of ſome Creatures, 
Some onely can get riches ad 0 Children, 2 
We onely can get Children and no riches, 

Then'tis the prademtspatt tocheckeour wills, 

And till our flbs riſe, make otr Bloods lye ſtill. 

"Life euerie yeere a Child, and ſome yeeres two, 
Beſides, drinkings abroad, that'sneuer reckot! d, £ 
Thisgeere will ok hold our. ( Houſe: 

W1fe. Sir for atime, Fletake the curtefie of my Yakles- 
Tf you be pleas'd tolike ont, tillproſperitic 
Looke with a friendly Eye vpon our {tates. 

T.S. Honeſt Wife Ithankethee, I ne're knew 
The perfe&rreaſare thou brought'ſt withthce more 
Thenat this inſtant minute. A Man's happy 
When he's at ſt chat has matchit his Sonle 
As rightly as his Body. Had I married 
A ſenſuall Foole now, as 'ris hard to ſcape it 
'Mongſt Gentlewomen of our time, ſhe would ha' hang d: 
Abour my Nec| e, and neuer lefrher hold | 
Till he had kiſt me imo wanton bufineſſey, 


cy en at the waking of my _ -ſadgement 21 6 | 
3 - 


14 eAChaſt Mayd inCheape-ſide. 
I ſhould haue curſt moſt bitterly, . 
| Andlayd athicker vengance on my a& 
Then milcric of the Birth, which were enough” 
Tf it were borne to greatneſle, whereas mine 
Ts ſure of beggerie, though it were got in Wine. 
Fulnefle of loy ſheweth the goodnefle inthee, 
Thou art a matchlefſe Wite, Farwell my Ioy. 
Yife. I ſhall not want your ſight? 
7.S, Vleſcethee often, 
Talke in mirth, and play at kiſſes with thee, 
Any thing Wench but what may beget Beggers, 
There giue o're the Set, throw downe the Cards, 
And dare nottake them vp. 
Fife. Your will be mine Sir. Exit. 
T.S. Thisdoesnot onely make her honeſtie perfe, 
But her diſcretion,and approues her ludgement. 
Had her deſire beene wauton, they'd beene blameleſſe 
In being lawfull cuer, but of all Creatures 
I hold - on Wife a moſt vnmatched treaſure, 
Thar can ynto her fortunes fixe her pleaſure, 
And not ynto her Blood,thisis like wedlocke, 
The tcaſt of marriage is not Luft but Loue, 
And care of the cftate,when I pleaſe Blood, 
Meerely I fing, and ſucke out others,then 
 *Tis many a wiſemans fault, but of all Men 
Tamthe moſt vnfortunate in that game 
That ener pleas'd both Genders,I ne're play'd yet 
Vneera Baſtard, the poore Wenches curfle me 
To the Pit where e're I come, they were ne're ſerucd ſo, 
But vs'd to haue more wordsthen one toa bargaine, 
I haue ſuch a fatall Finger in ſuch buſinefle 
I muſt forth wit, chiefely for Courtrey Wenches, 
For cucric Harueft I ſhall hinder Hay-making, 


Enter a Wench with a Child. 


I had nolefſe then ſeuen lay 1a laſt Progreſle, 


Within three weekes of ane anothers time, 
h | ; Wench 
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Wench. O Snaphance, haue 1 found you. 

T.S. How Snaphance? : 

Wench, Doe you ſee your workemanſhip, 

Nay turne not fro it, nor offerto eſcape,for if you doe, 
Fe cry it throughthe Streets, and follow you. 

Yeur name may well be called T #chwood, a Pox on you, 
You doe but tolich and take, thou haſt vndone me, 

I wasa Mayd before, I can bring a Certificate for it, 

From both the Church-Wardens. 

F.S. T'le haue the Parſons Hand too, or I'le not yeeld 
to't.. 

Wench. Thou ſhalt haue more- thou Villaine, nothing 
gricues me,bur Ellen my poore coulen in Darbiſhiere,then 
= [t crack't her marriage quite, ſhe'le haue a bout with 
TNEE. ? 

T.S. Faith when ſhe will Ie haue a bout with her. 

Wench, A Law boutSir I mcanie. 

T.S, True, Lawyers vſe ſuch bouts asother Men doe, 
And if that be all thy griefe, I'letender her a Husband, 

I keepe of purpoſe two or three Gulls in pickle 
Toeatſuch Mutten with, and ſhe ſhall chuſc one. 
Doe but in courtefie faith Wench excuſe me, 
Of chis halte yeard of Fleſh,in which I thinke it wants 
A Nayle or two. 

Wench, No, thou ſhalt find Villaine - 
It hath right ſhape, and all the Nayles it ſhould hane. 

T.S. Faith I am poore, doc acharitable deed Wench; 

I am a youngcr Brother, and hanc nothing. 

Wench. Nothing,thon haſt too much thou lying villaine. 
Vnleſſe thou wert more thankefull.. 


T.S. I haueno dwelling, UB L809 
n ay thee pittie me, 


I brake vp Houſe butethis morning, Pray! 
I am a good Fellow, faith hane beene to&kind 

To people of your Gender,if I ha'te 

Without my Belly, none of your-Sexe ſhall want it, 
That word has beene of force to moue a Woman. - 
There's trickes enough to rid thy Hand on't Wench;.- 


Some- 
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Some rich-mans Porch, to morrow befecre day, 
Orelſc anone i'the eucning, twentiedeuiſes, 
Here” ali I haue, I faith, oy and all, 
And would I were rid of all the Ware #he Shop fo. 
Wench. \W here find manly dealings Iam pitifull, 
This hall not trouble you. | 
T.S. And I proteſt Wench, the next I'le keepe my 
{clte. | | 
wench. Soft,let it be got firſt. 
This is the fitth, if e're I venture more (Exit. 
Where I now goe for a Mayd, may I ride for a Whore. 
- T.S$. what ſhift ele make now with this pecce of fleſh 
In this ſtrict tuze of Lent,I cannot imagine, 
Fleſh dare not peepe abroad row, I hane knowne 
This Citic now abone this ſeuen yeers, 
But Iprpteſt in better tate of gouernement, 
I ncuer knew it yet, nor cuer heard of, 
There has beene more religious wholeſome Lawes 
In the halfe cirkle of a yeereereted 
\ For common good, then memorie cuer kney of, 


> EmerSir Okiner Kiz, and his Laay. 


Setting apart corruption of Promoters, 
Aud other poyſonous Officers that infect 
And witha venemous breath taint eueric goodnefſe. 
 Zady. Othate'rel was begot,or bred,or borne. 
$.01. Be content ſweet Waite. 
T.S, What's here tadoe now ? 
T hold my life ſhe's in deepe paſhon 
For the impriſonment of Veale and Mutton: 
Now kept inGatets, weepes for:ſome Calues Head now, 
Me thinkes hex Husbands Head might ſerue with Bacon. 


Emer Tuchwoed Inmior.. 
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j Oh _ (me WEE hom 
1. Brother I hane ſought you Yo 6 
T.S, Why what's the bulineflſe? | 
T.1. With all ſpeed thou canſt procure a Licente for 


7.5. How, #Licence? LL: 
T.1. Cuds-foot ſhe'sloſt elſe, I ſhall miſle her cucr. 
T.S. Nayſure then ſhalt not miſſc ſo fairea marke, 


For thirteene ſhillings foure pence. 


T.l. Thankesby hundreds. Ex. 

$.01. Nay pray thee ccaſe, I'le be at more colt yet, 
Thou know/'ſt wearerichenough. ; 

Lady. All but in bleſlings, w 


And there the Begger goes beyond vs. 0,0,0, | 

To be ſeuen yeeresa Wife and nota Child, © nota Child. 
8.07. Sweet Wiſe hane patience. | 
Lady. Can any Woman hauca greater cut? 
S.OZ. T know 'cis great, but what of that Wife? 

I cannet doe with all, there's things making 

By thine owne Doftors aduice at Poticarics, 

I ſpare for nothing Wife, no if the price 

Were fortic markesa ſpoone-full, 

Tde giue athouſand pound to parchaſe fruittulneſle, 

'Tis but bating ſomany good workes 

In the ereting of Bridewels and Spittle-houſes, 


And fofetch it ine,for nonc 
I EC OTS. $-k:5 
Lady. Giue mc but thoſe good deeds, and I'le find 


'Childr cn, | | | 
$.OL. Hangthee, thou haſt tad too many. 
Lady. Thouly'ft braitie. + 
$.04. O horrible, dart thou call me breuitie ? 
Dar'ſt thou beſo ſhort with me? 
We Ahn: ano and Liuings 
inke but yponthe goodly Lahds nes 
That's kept backe through want on't. 


$.04. Talke not on't thee RE Wh 
WY Thou'lt 


is A Chaſt Mayd in Cheape-ſide. 
Thou'itmak e me play the Woman,and weepe too. - 
Lady. 'Tis ourdry barrenneflepuffes vp * Walter, 
| None gets by your not-getring, but that Knight, 
He's made by th* mcanes, and tats his fortunes, ſhortly 
In a great Dowry with a Gold-Smiths Daughter. 
S.O7. They may be all deceuued, 
Be bur you patient Waite. 
Lady. IT hae fuffred along time. . 
$.O1. Suffer thy Heart out, a Poxe ſuffer thee. 
Laay. Nay thee,thou deſertleſle Slaue. 
$.07. Come,come,1T he' done, 
Youle to the Geffiping of M* Albvirs Child ? 
Laay. Yes, to my much1oy, 3 
Euerie one gets before me, there's my Siſter 
Was married but at Bartho!mew-ecue laſt, 
And ſhe can haue two Children at a birth, 
| Ooneof them,one of them would ha'ſeru'd my turne. | 
. $.04, Sorrow conſumerthee, thou art {till croſſing me, . 
And know'ſt my nature. 


Emter a Mayd, 


IHayd. O Miltris, weeping or rayling, 
That's our Houſe harmony. 

Lady. W hat fay'it ugg ? 

HMayd. The ſweeteſt newes. 

Lady. W hat iſt Wench? 

CHayd. Throw down your Doors Drugges, - 
They're all but Herctikes, I bring certaine remedy _ 
That has beene taiight, and proued,and neuer fayl'd, -- 

F.O7. O that,thar,that or nothing. | 

CHMazd There's a Gentleman, 

I haply haue his Name too, that has got 
Nine Chiidren by one Water thathe vſeth, 
It never mifles, they come ſo faſt ypon him, 
He was faineto giue 1t oner, 

Lady, His name ſweet Ingg ? 
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d. One M* T «chwoed, a fine Gentleman, 

Bur run behind-hand amch with getting Children. 
8.01, Iſtpoſfible? _ þ bay 
Mad. Why Sir,hele vndertake, 

Viing that Water,within fifceene yeere, 

For ail your wealth, to make youa poore Man, 

You ſhall ſoſwarme with Children, 
$.O1 Vle venture that I faith. 
Lady. T hat ſhall youHusband. 

'e Had. But | muſt tell you ficſt, he's very deere. 
S.O1. No matter, w hat ſerues wealthfor ? 

| Lady. True ſweet Husband, 

There's Land tocome, Put caſt his Water ſtands me- 

In ſome fiue hundred pounda pint, 

Twill fetch a thouſand, anda Kerſten Soule. 

Te about it. Y\ | 

Andthat's worthall ſweet Husband. Exit, 


by © Enter All-wit. 


 eAll. Vegoe bid Goſlipsprefently my ſelfe, 
That's all the worke Tle doe, nor need | firre, 
But that it is my pleaſure to walke forth 
And ayre my ſclfe alittle, I amty'd to nothing 
In this bafinefle, what doe is meerely recreation, 
Not conſtraint. 

Here's running to and fro, Nurſe vpon Nurſe, 

Three Chare women, beſides maids & neighbors children. 
Fye, whata trouble haue I rid my Hands on, 

It makes me ſweattothinke on't. 


Enter Sir Walter Whorehound. | 


8. Walt. How now lacke ? | 
eAll. I amgoing to bid Goffips for your W®® child Sir, 
A goodly Girlc faith, gine you ioy on her, 
She looks asif the hadtyathontand pound to her P_ 
wank ' —"RI'2 
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Emer Dry Nurſe. | j 


And ren away with a Taylor,A fine plumpe black ci d fur 
Vader correction Sir, . 
I take delighrto ſce her : Nurſe. 
Nurſe Doc you call Sir ? Exthr. 
ell. I call 4 you, I callthe Wet Nurſe hither, | 


Enter Wet Nurſe. 


Giue me the wet Nurſe, I 'tts thou, 
Cope hither, come hither, * 
Lets ſee her once againe; I cannot chaſe 
Bat buſle her thrice an hower. 

Narſe You may be proudon'tSir, 
'Tisthe beſt peece of worke that e're you did. 
uf Think i thoa ſo Nurſe, W hat ſfaycft to Fat and 
; $che ? 

XN wrſe They re pretie children both, but here's aWyench 
- Will be a knocker. 

el. Popſay'{tthou me ſo, pup little Counteſſe, 

Faith Sir I ; wa your Worllup or this Girle, 
Ten thouſand times, and vpward.' 

_ S.Walt. Iam glad I haue herfor you Sir. 

el. Heretake her in Nurſe, wipe hea, and giue her 
SPOONE-IMcat. 

N #r/e Wipe your Month Sir. Exi 
_ eM.: And now about theſe Goflips. 
S.Walt, Get but two, 1'le ſtand for one my ſelfe. 
eZ. To your owne Child Sir ? 
S.F 4. The better pollicic,it preuents ſuſpition, 
'T1s good to play with rumor atall weapons. 

eN7. Troth 1commend yoar care Sir, *ctisathing 
ThatI ſhould ne're haue thonght on. 
SH alt. The more Slaue, 
When Manturnesbaſe,out goes his zenlel lee flame, - 
The fat of caſe 0 e-throwesthe eyes of ſhame. 3 A 


- 
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ef. Iam\ſtudying who toget for Godmother 

Sutable to your W, ip, Now I ha' thetght on't. 
S.Walt, Vlecaſe y ou of thatcare,and picaſe my ſelfe in't. 


My Louethe Goldimirhes Daughter ;if 1 ſend, 
. Her Father "_ command her, , Davy Dabunna. 


- Emter Dany. 


ell.” rle fit your Worſkipthen with a Male Partner. 

Salt, What is he? 

"0 A kind proper Gentleman, Brother to M* T«ch- 
wo 

S.#Yalt. 1 know Txchwood, has he a Brother liaing ? 

eAll. Ancat Batcheler. 

. $.Walt. Now we know him,we'le make ſhift withhim 
Diſpatch the time drawesneere,Come hither Davy. - Exit 

AU. 1ntroth I pittic him, he ne're ſtinds till, 
PooreKnightwhat pines he takes, ſends this way one, - 
That way —_ not an hovresleaſare, 
I would noc hav hy toyle,for all thy plcaſure, | 


Emer two Promoters. ; 


Ha, how now, what are theſe that ſtand ſocloſe 
Atthe Street-corner, pricking yp their Eares, 
And —_— their Nolſes, Nike rich-mens 
Whea the kr 
'Tis fol hold my life, . planted: 
To arreſtthe dead Corps of poore Caluesand Sheepe, . 
Like rauenous Creditors,that will not ſuffer 
The Bodyes of ir poore departed Debtors c 
To goeto'th' ,buteenein Death tovex  - 

ſtay the Corps "with Billes ot Middleſcx, 
This To will fat the whoreſons vp with Sweetbreds, 
And lardtheir whores with Lambe-ſtones, what their gols - 


Can clutch,goes preſently totheir Mfolrand Dol, 


The Sarde willy foe wallewks chaperone, VIE 
'D 3 Their: 


$ 
Courſe gocsin? B the maſſe Promoters, 
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Their Chins will hanglike Vdders,by Eaſter-ceue, 
And being ttroak'c, will glue the Milke of Witches, 
How did the Mungrels heare my wifelyes in? 
Well, may baffle *cm gallantly, By your fauour Gentlemen 
I am aſtranger both vatothe Cite, 
And to her carnall ſtricktnefle. 
1 Proms. Good, Your wil Sir? - 4 
All. Pray tell me where one dwells that kils this Lent, 
r Prom. How kils? Come hither Dicke, 
A Bird, a Bird. 
2 Prom. What iſt that you would hauc ? 
All. Faith any Fleh, -9 
But I long eſpecially for Yeale and Greene-ſauce. 
I Prom. Greene-Gooſe, you ſhall be {au'ſt. 
All. T haue halfea ſcornefull tomacke, no Fiſh will be 
admitted. 
1 Prem, Notthis Lent Sir? | 
All. Lent, what cares Colon here for Lent? 
1. Prom, You lay wellSir, 
Good reaſonthat the Colon of a Gentleman 
As you were lately pleas'd toterme your worſhip Sir, 
Should be fulflPd withanſwerable food, 
To ſharpen Blood,delight Health,and tickle Nature, 
Were you directed hither tothis Street Str ? 
All. Fhat I was, I marry. . 
2 Prom. Andthe Butcher belike 
Should kill,and ſell clofe in ſome vpper Roome ? 
All. Some Apple-loftasI take it,or a Cole-houſe, 
I know not which I faith. 
2 Prom, Either will ſerne, | 
- This Butcher ſhall Kifſe Newgate, leſſe hegurne vp the 
Bottome of the Pocket of his Apron, 
You goe to ſceke him ? | 
All Where you ſhall not find him, 
Tle buy, walke by your Noſes with my Fleſh, 
Sheepe-biting Mungrels, Hand-basket Free-booters, 
My Wife lyesin, a footra for Promoters © E£xit 
I Promoter 
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1 Prom. That ſhall not ſeruc your turn, what aRogue's 
this, how cunningly he came ouer vs? 


Enter a Man with Meatina Barker. 


2 Prom. Huſht, ſtand cloſe, | 

Mas 1 haue ſcap't well thus farre, they ſay the Knaves 
are wondrous hotand buſie. # 

1 Prom. By your leaueSir,. _ 

We muſt ſce what you haue ynder your Cloake there. 
Aſan Hauc ? I havenothing. | 
I Prom. No, doe you tell vs that, what makes this 
lumpe ſticke out then, we mult ſee Sir. | | 
Mas What will you ſee Sir, a paire of Sheets, and two - 
of my Wiues foule Smocks, going to the Waſhers? 

2 Prom. O weloue that fight well, you cannot pleaſe VS 
better :What doe you gull vs, call you theſe Shirts and 
Smockes ? | 

Alas Now a Poxechoake you, 
You haue cozend meand fiue of my Wiues kinred 
Of a good Dinner, we mult make 1t yp now np, 
W ith Herrings and Milke-potage. Ex#t 

I Prom. Tisall Veale. f 

2 Prom. All Veale, Poxe the worſe lucke, I promis'd. 
fairhfully to ſend this morning a fat quarter of Lambe,to 2 
kind — in Turnebull ſtreet that longs, and how 
I'me crolt. ters ant cks NP 


* Prom. [Lct's ſhare this, and ſee-what hap 
TREN. 


Comes Next 


Rſs 75 
# 


Omer another with a Backet. . 


2 Prom. Agreed, ſtand cloſe agamme, another bootic, 
What's h-2 Gn. rota 2 
« Prom. Sir, by your fanonr. 
x. Prom. Good M* Okay, cry thee mercie,T _ 


2 24 4 Chaſt 


Mayd in Cheape-fide. 
What haſt thouthere? PEE! 7. 
Man. A Racke of MattonSir,and halfe a Lambe, 


You know my Miſtriſſesdyer. 


1 Prom, Goee,goe,welce thee not,away,keepe doſe, 

Heart let higpaſle, thou'lt neuer haue the wit 
To know our benefactors. . 

'2 Prom. I haue forgot him. 

'T Prom. Tis M.Beggerlands man the wealthy Merchant 
That 1s in fee with vs. gs 

2 Prom, Now I haue a feeling of him. 

1 Prom, You know he purchaſt the whole Lent together 


*Gaue vstengroatsa peece on Afh-wenlday. 


2 Prom, Iruc,true. 


Emer aWanch with a Backet,and a Child mnt 
*nder a Lomne of Adntton. 


1 Prom. A Wench. 
(2 Prom. Why then ſtand cloſe indeed. 
Wench. Women had need of wit, if they'le ſhift here, 
And ſhe that hath wit, may ſhiftany-where. 
I Prom, Looke,looke, povre Foole, 
She has left the Rumpe vncoucr'd too 
More to betray kcr,thisis like a Murdrer, | 
That will out-face the deed with a bloody Band. 
2 Prom. Whattimeof the yeere iſ Siſter ? 
Wench. O ſweet Gentlemen, Tam a poore Seruant, 
Let me goc. 
T2 "Prom. You ſhall Wench, but this muſt ſtay with vs. 
Fexch. O you vndoe me Sir, 
"Tisfor a welthy Gemlewoman that takes Phyficke Sir, 
The Doctor do'sallow my Miſtris Mutton, 
O asyoutender the deere life of a Gentlewoman, 
Ie bring my Mafter to you, he ſhall ſhew you 
A true anthoritic from the higher powers, | , 
And Vle runcuerie foot. | 


2 Prow, Well, leaus your Basket then, 


And 


2 
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And run and ſpare not., _. 

- Wench. Will you-ſiveare then rome, 
To keepeittill Tony 6 

I Prom. Now by this light 1 will, 

Wench. W hat fay tape. ? 

2 Prom. What a ſtrange Wench'tis? 
Would we periſkelſe. | | 

Wench. Nay then I run Sic. Ext 

1 Prom. Andnerexeturne -*10 

2 Prom. A politike Baggage 
She makes vs {weare to — 
I prethe looke what market 


r Prom, Imprimis Sir,a he ha rX Lo 
W hat comes next vnder this Cloath? 


penn? HY wi 


Now for aquarter of Lambe. 
2 Prom, Not fora Shoulder of Mutton, 


1 Prom. Done. | 

2 Prom. Why done Sir. 

1 Prom. By Tame I feele I have loſt, 
"Tis of more weight I faith. 

2 Prom. Some: of Veale? | 

x Prom. No faith, here” saLambes Head, = 
I feele thatplainly, why yet winey Wager. 

2 Prom, Ha? 

1 Prom. Swounds what's here ? 

2 Prom. A Child. 

1 Prom, APoxe of all difembling cunning Whores. 

2 Prom. Here's an vnlucky BreakefaRt. 

1 Prom, What ſhal'sdoe? 

2 Prom, The Queane made vs{weare to keepeittos. 

1 Prom, We mightkauenclſe. _ | | 

2 Prom, Villanous firmige,: : 
"Life had ſhe none togull, but poore Promoters 
Thar watch hard for alming. * 

I Prom. Halfe our muſt run m c-ſops,- 
And Nurſes wages now, beſides many a of Sope, 
Aud Tallow, we haue need to get _ of Mutton _ 
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To ſave Suet to change for Candles, 
2 Prom, Nothing mads me, bar this wasa Lambe head 
with you,you felt ir, ſhe bas made Calues heads of 'vs. | 
r Prom, Preths. No mMoTE on'r, 
There's time to get it vpzit is not come- 
To Mid-Lent Sunday yets 
2 Prom. Tamſoangry,1'is'watch no more to day. 
> Prom. Faith nor | neither. 
2 Prom. Why then Ile make a motion. 
I Prom. W li what iſt > 
2 Prom. Let's e'ne goe to the Checker at Queene-hiue- 
and roft the Loyne of Mutton, till young Flood, then fend- 
the Child to Branford, | + | 


Enter Allwit tz one of Sir alters Smtes, and Dany 
truſſing hins. 


ell. 'Tisa buſte day at our Houſe Davy. 

Dary Alwayes the Kurſning eay Sir. 

ell, Truſle, truſſe me Daxy: 

Daxy No matter and you were hang” d Sir. 

eAl/. How do's this Suteffit me Das) ? 

Dazy Excellentneatly,my Maſters rhings were cuer fit- 
for you Sir, e'netoa Haire you know. 

eAll. Thou haſt hit itright Daxy; 
Ak; cucr _ in one, ,this t ten yeeres ay; 
=... 1 2 If 


pokes Serwant + Bax. 


Sowell faid, what art thou? - 
Sers. Your Comfit- makers Man Sir. ' | - 
el. Ofixcet youth, intotheNurle quicke, 
Quicke, 'tis time Haith, 
Your Miſſris will be here > - + © © 7 
Sow, _ Was ſerting | forth Sir, wh | 


- {one 14h 1:90 475 h Emer 
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e772. Here comes our Goſlips now, O I ſhall have ſuch 

LOS worke to dzy, Sweet Miſtris Udermen welcome 
=_ | 

1 Pxr. Giue y6u ioy of your fine Girle Sir, 
Grant that her education may be pure, 
And become one. of the fairhfull.. | 

eAll. Thankes to your Siſterly wiſhes M* Undermar. 

2 'Pwr. Are any of the Brethrens Wiues yet come ? 
el, There are ſome Wines within, aud ſome at 
home. bk s 

I Par. Yerily thankes Sir. 

eAll, Verily you are an Aſle forſooth, 
I muſt fit all theſe times, or there's noMubſicke, 


Emter two Goſſips. 


Here comesa friendly and familiter payer, 
Now I like theſe Wenches well. : 

1 *Gof. How do'ſt firra? a 
wu Faith well I thanke you Neighbor, and how do'ſ; 
thon ? 

2 Goſſ. Want nothing, but ſuch getting Sir asthins. 

el. My gettings wench, they arc poore. 

1 Goſſ. Fye that thou'ltfay fo, 

Th'aſt as fine Children asa Man can get. 
Daxy I as a Man canget, 


Exit 


And that's my Maſter. | 
eM. Thcy are pretie fooliſhthings, 
Put to making in minutes, | 
I ne*re ſtand long about *em, | 
Will you walke in Wenches? - * 


L {a £2 
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Enter Twchword "ITY and Moll. 


T.1. The "ieſt meeting that our ſoules could with for 
Here's the Ri Rady: I am bcholding vato. your Fathers 
haſt, tas k any bn howre. 

dell. He Ncucr kept 1 it better. 


Enter Sir Walter Whereheund.. 


T.I. Backe, be filent. 

$.uk. Miſtris and Partner, I will put you both unto: 
—_— t 4 

Into one ,Mmolt proper, 

A fitting One ns hid finiths Davghter. | 

AL Yes Sir, tharvs he muſt be your Worſhips Partner 
In this dayes buſineſſe, M* ——"aEh) Brother. 

S.Falr. Icmbrace your acquaintance Sir. 

T.l. It vowes your ſeruice Sir. 

S.Þalt. It sneere high time, come M* Al-wie. 

All. Ready Sir. 

$I alt. Wil pleaſe you walke > 

T.1. Sir lobey your time. Exit. 


Envor Modowife with the Child, and the Goſrips to the 
XK w/nmng. 


I Gef. Good M** Jefowhammer. 
_eHaxadl, In faith I will not. 

I: Gofſ. Indeed it ſhall be yours 
 CHaxdl. ] haueſwerneT faith. 

F Sof. Tle ſtand ſtill then, 

CHaxdl. So will youlet the Child goe without company: 
And make meforſworne. 
P. Gofſ. You are ſuch another Creature. 0 
"a Toſ. Before me, I praycome downe alittle. 


3. of. Nota whit,A hope I know my place. 


2 Goſpp 
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2 Goſ. Yourplace,great weader ſure are ou syy better 
then a Condon: NY 

3 Gofſ. 'Aundthat* +25 gouglealltimes 253 Pothicaries. 

2 Goff. Yelye, yetI forbeareyouteo. 

1 P«r. Come ſweet Siſter, we pe in vnitie, and ſhew 
the fruits of peace like Childreno the Spirit. 

2 A tlwe lowlneſe a 

4 Goſſ. Truczlo ſay I,thonghthey ſtrive more 
There comes as proud behind as gocs before. l 

5 Goſſ. Eucric inchl faith. Exit 


_— 


— —_ AY 
CO IIS 
— 


: Atrns Tertins. 


——— 


Enter Tuchwood Iunior, and a hact mg 


T.I. O Sir, if euer you felt the force of lens. pittic it- 
in me. 
Par. Yes, thengh I ne're was married Sir, 


I haue felt the fi of loue from good mens daughters, 
And ſomerhat will be Mayds yet . yeeres hence. 
Hane you gota Licence? 

T.I. Here 'tis ready Sir, 

Par. That's well. 


T.1. The Ringandall things -heleſteale hither. 
Par. She ſhall be welcome Sir, Ile not be long 


A clapping you together. 
Emter HMall,and T xchwoed Senor. 


T.I. O here ſhe's come Sir. 
Par. What's be? 

7.1. My honeſt Rrother.. 
T.S. Quicke, make haſt Sirs. 


Zo wAChaſiMayd in Cheape-fide. 
For, chis ſmall time I hauc. . 

Par. Then 1'le not linger, 
Place that Ring vpon her Finger, 
T his the Finger playesthe part, 
Whoſe maſter Veine ſhoots fromthe Heart, 
Now toyne Hands. 


Emer Tellow-bammer, and Ser F alter. 


Zell. Which I will ſcuer, | 
And ſo ne're againe meet neuer. 
CHoll. O weare betray'd. 
7.1. Hard fate. | 
_ S.Walr. Tam ſtrucke with wonder. | 
Tell. Was this the politike fetch,thou miſticall baggage 
Thou diſobedient ſtrumpet, 
And were fo wiſe toſend for her to ſuchan end, 
S.#a/t. Now 1 diſclaimethe end, you'le make me mad. 
Teil. And whatare you Sir ? 9 
T.!. And you cannot ſee with thoſe two Glafles, put on 
a paire more. ; 
Tell. I dreampt of anger ftill, here take your Ring Sir, 
Ha this, life *tis the 1. ine, abhominable, 
Did not1 ſellthis Ring ? | 
T.1. Ithinke you did; you receined money for't. 
Yell. Heart, harke you Knight, 
Here's no inconſcionable villany, 
Set meaworke to make the Wedding Ring, 
And come with an intent to ſteale my Daughter, 
Did cuer run-a-way mnatch.t ? 
S.#alt. 'This your Brother Sir ? 
T.S. Hecantell thatas well asT. 
Tell. The veric Pocfie mockes me to my face, 
Loue that's wiſe, kinds Parents eyes, 
I thanke your wiſcdome Sir for blinding of vs, 
We hanc good hope to recouer eur fight ſhortly, 
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As carefully as my Gold, fhe ſhall ſee aslittle Sunne | 
If a cloſe Roume or ſo can keepe her from the light owt. 
Moll. O (weet Father, for Loues ſake pittic me. 
. Tell. Away. 
Moll. Farewell Sir, all content bleſle thee, 
And take this for comfort, 
Though violence keepe me,thou canſt looſe me ncuer, 
1 am euer thine although we part tor cuer. | 
Yell. Iwe ſhall part you Minkes, Exit 
. S.Walt. Your acquaintance Sir,came vericlately, 
Yet it came too ſoone, | 
I mult here-after know you forno friend, 
Bur one that I muſt ſhun like Peſtilence, 
Or the Diſeaſe of Luſt. 
T.1. Like enough Sir, you ha' ane me atthe work time 
for words that cre ye pick't our, faichdoe not wrong me 


Sir. -Ex# 
T.S. Lookeafter him and ſpare not, there he walkes 
That neuer yet receiued baffling,you'r bleft- | 
More then ere I knew,goetake your reſt. Exit 
S.a/t. | pardon you, you arc bothlooſers. Ex 
A Bed thruſt out vpon the Stage Abritswifein it, 
Emer all the Gofſips. 
T Goſſ. How iſt Woman, we haue brought you. home 
A Kurſen Soule. _ | 


Wife. 1,1 thanke your paines. : 

rh. And verily Gel karſend,7rhe right way, | 
Without Idolatry or Superſtition; - - | 
After the pure manner of Amſterdam-: | 

Wife. Sit downe Neighbours, Nurſe. - 

NX arſe At hand forſooth. 

wiſe. Looke they haucall low ftodles - 

N ®r/e They haue forſooth. | 
| 2 Goff. Bring the Child hither Nurſe, howfay younow 
Goſlip,iſt rot a chopping Girle,ſolike the Father ? pe 

| 5 , 
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' 3 Goff. As if ithad beene ſpit out of his Mouth, 
Ey'd,nos'd, and brow'd as}ike aGirle can be, 
Onely indeed it hasthedMforhers Mouth. 
F 2 Geſſ. The Mothers Mouth vp and downe, vp and 
Ownc. 
3 Gof. 'Tisa large Child, ſhe's buta lictle Woman. 
Pxr. Nobeleene me,a vere ſpynic Creature, bt all hart, 
Well metteld, like the faithffull to endure 
Hereribulation here, and rayſe vp ſeed. 
2 Gof. She hada fore labour on't I warrant you, you can 
tell Neighbour. 
3 Goſſ. O ſhe hadgreat ſpecd, 
We were afrayd once, 
But ſhe made vsall haue 1oyfull heartsagaine, 
'Tisa Soule I faith, 
The Midwifefound her a moſt cheerefull Daughter. 
Poor. *Tis the ſpirit,the Siſters are all like her, 


Emer Sir Walter with two Spoones and Plate 
and Albvit. 


_ 2 Goſſ. Oherecomesthe chiefe Goſſip Neigbbours. 

S a. The fatnefſe of your wiſhes to yon all Ladyes. 

3 Goff. Odcer ſweetgentleman, what fine words he has 
The fatneſſe of our wiſhes. 

2 Goſſ. Calles vsall Ladyes- 

4 Goſ]. Ipromiſe youa fine Gentleman,and a courteous. 

2 If Me thinkes her Husband ſhewes like a Clowne 
to him. 

3 Goff. I would not care what Clowne my Husbard 
were too,ſo I had ſack fine Children. 

2 Gof.. She's all fme Children Goſſip. 
3 Gofſ. I, andſcehow faſt they come. | 

Pwr. Childrenarec if they be got with zealo, - 

By the Brethren,as I haue five at home. 
S# att. The workt ispaſt, | hope now Goflip 
#ife So I hope to good Sir. 


Mllwn 
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I —e= to art 
S.Walk, A pours remembrance Lady, 

To the lone of the Babe, 1 pray accept of {t, 

Wife O you arcat too much Sir, | _ 

F. Goff. Looke, looke, what has he giuen her, what it? 

. Goſlip ? | l TE es 

3 Goſſ. Now by my faith a faire high ſtanding Cup,and 
two great Poſtle Spoones, one of ir, 

I Pwr. Sure that was /#das then with the red Beard, 

2 Psr. I would not feed my daughter with that ſpoone 
for all the World, for feare of colouring her Heyre, Red 
Hayre the Brethren like not, it conſumes them much, *tis 
not the Siſters colour. | 


Enter Nurſe with Conefits and Wine, 


All. Well faid hoof dike Galle, 
About, about with them amongſt the 
Now out comes all the tafſceid Handkerchers, 
They are ſpred abroad between. their Kneesalrcady, 
. Now in goesthe long Fingersthatare waſh't 
Some thrice aday in Yrin, my Wike vics it, 
Now we ſhall hane ſuchpockering, ; 
Sec how they lurch at the lower end, 

Pur. Come hither Nurſc. "y 

All. Againe, ſhe hastakentwicealready, 

Pur. I had forgot Siſters Child that*s ſicke. 

All. A Poxitſcemes your purity louesſweetrhin 
that puts inthrice together, had rhis beene allmy cot now 
I had beene beggerd, theſe Women haue no coniciences at 
{\yeet meats, where cre they come, {ee and they hawe not 
culd out all the long Plumbes too, they hane left nothing 
here hut ſhort riggle-tayle-Comfits, net worth mouthing, 
no mar'le I a Citizen complaire onee,thathis Wiucs 
Belly onely broke his Backe : Mine had þeeneall in darters 
ſeucn yeeres fince, but: for CITY Knight;that with a 

prop 
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prop vpholds my Wife and me, and all my eſtate buried in. 
Bucklers-berric. | 
Wife. Here M5 TJelowhammer,and Neighbours, 

To you all that haueaken paines with me, 

All the good Wiuecsat once. 
 Pxrr. 1 'le an{wer for them, 

They with all health and ſtrength, 

 Andthat you may couragiouſly goe forward, 

To pertorme the like and many tuch, 

Likea true Siſter with Motherly bearing. 

All. Now the cupstrole about to wet the goſlips whiſtles 
It. poures downe I faith,they neuer think? of payment. 

Pr. Fillagaine Nu fe. | 

All. Now blcfle thee, twoat once, I'le ſtay nolonger, 
I: would kill me and if I pay'd for't, | 
Will it pleaſe you to walke downe and leaue the women. 

S.Yalt. With all my Heart [acke. 

All. Troth I cannot blame you. 

S.Falt. Sityouall merry Ladyes. 

All Goſſ. Thanke your Worthip Sir. 

Pwr. Thanke your Worſhip Sir. 

All. A Poxtwicetipple ye,youare laſt & loweſt. Exe 

Pxr. Bring hither that ſame Cup Nurlc, I would faine 
drive away this hup Antichriſtian griefe: 

*3 Goſ.. See Goflip and ſthelyesnot inlike a Countcfle, 
Would I had ſucha Husband for my Daughter. 
4 Go]. 1s notſhe toward marriage ? 

3 Cof. OnoſweetGoſlip. 

4: Goſſ. Why ſhe's nineteene ? 

3 Gofſ. I that ſhe was laſt Lammas, 

But ſhe has a fault Goſſip, a ſecret fault. 
4 Goff. A fault, what it?- 
3 Goſſ. Tletellyou when TI hanedrunke. | 
4 Gofſ. Winecandoe thar I ſec,that friendſhip cannot. 
3 Goff. And now Fle tell you Gofbp, ſhe's too free. 
Goſſ. To free? 
3 Gof. © 1, ſhe cannot lyedry in her Bed. 


4 Goſſip 
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4 Goſſ. What, and nineteene? 
3 f: 'Tisas I tcll you Goſlip, 
uw, . Speake with me Nurſe, whoiſt? 
Nurſe A Crd from Cambridge, 
I thinke it be your Sonneforſooth. 
 eHaxdl. 'Tis my Sonne Twn I faith, 


Prethe call him vp among the Women, 
"Twill imbolden him well, 


For he wants nothi butaudacitic, 

*'Would the Welch grariewiie at home were here now. 
Lady Is your Sonnecome forſooth ? 
HMaxdl. Yes from the V niuerſitic forſogth. 
Lady Tis greatioy on yee. 

Maud. There $2 great marriage towards for him. 
Lady A marriage ? 
CHaxal. Yes ſare,a hughe Heire in Wales, 

Atleaſt to nincteene Mountaines, 

Beſides her Goodsand Cartell. 


Emer T ww, 


Tww. O,Tme betray'd. | Ex 
Aleud. What gone againe,runafter him good Nurlc, 
He's fo bafhfull, y 'sthe ſpoyle of youth, 

In the Vniverſiticthey 're kept ſtillto Men, 
And ne*retrayn'd vpto Womens c 


companys 
Lady Tis a greatſpoyle of youth indeed. 
Enter Nurſe and Tim. 


| Norſe Your Mother will hane it ſo. 
CManadl!. Why Sonne, why Tim, 
What muſt I riſe and fetch you? For ſhame Sonne. 
Tim. Mother youdoc 1 4188 likea freſh Woman, 
'Tis againſt the Lives of the Vniuerſitie, 
For any that has anſwered vnder ietchebor 
Torhral Ah Wives. 
| F 2 Zland/one 


| 
| 
| 
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CHMazal. Come we'ie excule you here. F-43 
Tim. Call vv my Turor Mether,and I care not. : 4 +2 
HMandl What is you Tutor come, haue you brought 

him vp? vob!) Re 4" + Rn 
Tim, | ha'not brought him vp, he ftandsat dore, | ) 

N egater, there's Logicke to begin with you Mother. | | 
Maxd. Run call theigenticman nurſe, he's my ſons tutor 

Here cat ſome Plumbes. | 
Tim,Come1 from Cambridge,and offer me fixplumbs? 

 CHMaudl. Why how now Tom, 

W ill not your old trickes yet belefr?- 

Tim. Seru'd like a Child, 

W hen haue anſwer'd vnder Batcheler ? 

Maudl. You'le neuer lin till I make your Tutor whip 
you,you know how I ſeru'd you once at the Free Schoole 
in Pauls Church-ycard ? 

Tim, O monſtrous abſurdirie, 
Ne're was the like in Cambridge (ince my time, 
Life whipa Batcheler, yow'ld belatzghr at ſoundly, ) 

- Letnot my Tutor heare you, | 
"Twould be a Ieſt through the whole YVauwerſitic, 

Nomore words Mother. 


K | | 
Enter T wtoy., 


LRS 


Hawal. Ts this your Tutar Toms ? 541 flee 
T ut. Yesſurely Lady, I am the man that brought him 
in League with Logicke, and red the Duncesto him. 
 Tww. Thatdid he Mother, but now ?haue 'em all in my | 
owne Pate, and can as well read*em toothers. | | 
: T*t. That can he Miſtris, for they flow naturally from 
UM. 
/Manad. me the more beholding to your paynes Sir. 
Tut. Xo dro [avc. ada of 
CHaxal. True, he wasan Ideot indeed, | 
When he went aut of Lohdon, but. now he's well exended, 
_ Did youreceiue the two Goele-pies] ſent you?290 ' 


T wtor 


77 
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| Tmr. Andeatthem hartely, thankeata your Worthip. 
HMaxd!l. 'Tis my Sonne Ties, I pray bi bien welcome 
Gentlewomen, +. * TILE 
"Tem. Tim, harke you T ameckity Ti anvrdins; | 
IHardl. How, fhall1 deny:yorr Name Þ T imothixs 
up he? Faith there's a A 'tis FG In for- 
{oot | 
Lady You re welcome MiTim, - | Kiſf 
Te. O this is horrible, ſhe wets as he kifles, t 
Your Handkercher fiveet” Tutor, —_— them off, as faſt 
as they come on. 
2 Go ol. Welcome from Cambridge. Kiſſe 
76m. This is intollerable, This woman has a villanous 
ſweet breath, did ſhe not. ttinke of Comfits, Helpe mc 
_ Tutor, or I ſhall rub my Lips off. 
. Vlegoc kiſſethe loner anlidhs whil it. 
Tam. Porkage thar's the ſweeter, and we ſhall ellpevch 
the ſooner. 
Pur. Let me come next, Welcome from the Welfpr on 
of diſcipline,that watersall the Bretheen. - Reels ev f, 
Tim. HoyſtI beſeechthee. 
3 Goſſ. O bleſſe the Woman, M” aemek, 
Par. Tis but the commenatilition of the Gkfal, 


We muſt embrace our falles. 
Tam. I'me glad I fſcaptit,it was ſome rotten kifſe ſore, 


Tt dropt. downe before1t cameat me. 


Emer Albee, and Davy. 


Atl. Here'sanoyfe, mee parti yeed 
Hyda,a Looking-ptadle, t ken denn fohatd io are, 


That fore of theta had need of other Veſſels, 
Yonder's the braueſt Shew. 
Ml Goff. 'W here? Where _ LR 
All Coamealong preſently by t ing-conduit, 
Withrwo braye Drams and a Standert-bearer.. 
All i 'IÞ 
golf O Brauec, F | mats 
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Tim. Come Tutor. Exit 
All Goff. Farwell fiveet Goflip. Exit 
Wife 1 thanke youall for your paynes. 

Pmr. Feed and grow ſtrong. Exit 


ell. You had more need to ſleepethen eat, 
Goctake a nap wich ſome of the Brethren, goe, 
And riſe vpa well cdified, boldified Siſter, 
O here's aday of tayle well paſt o're, 
Able to make a Crizen Hare mad, ( Bums, 
How hot they haue made the Roome with their thicke 
Do'lt not ele itD 
'Das. Monſtrous _ Lr. 
el. What's here vnder the Stooles? 
_— Nothing but wet Sir, ſome Wine ſpilt here be- 
_ 
ell. Iſt noworſe think'ſtthon? 


| Faire Needle werke Stooles,coft nothing with them Pay 


Das. Nor you neither I faith. 

eAl. Eooke hew they hane layd them, 
Ee'ne as they lye r why; 9794 with their Heeles vp, 
How they haue ſhuffiled vp theRuſhes too Daxy 
With heir ihort little ſhirtle-corke-hcels, 
Theſe Womencanletnothing ftand as they find it, 
But what's the ſecret thou'ſt about co tell mc 
My honeſt Dasy ? 

Das. If you ſhould diſcloſe it Sir. 

ell. Like rip my Bclly vpto the Throat then Davy. 

Das. My Maſter's vpon.Marriage. 

ell. be Daxy,ſcnd me to hanging rather. 

Das, I haue ſtong him. 

el. When, where, what is ſhe Dany ? 

Dax. F'ne the ſame was Goſſip, and gaue the Spoone. 

el. 1 haue no time to ſtay, nor ſcarce can ſpeake, 
Tle ſtop thoſe wheeles, or all the worke will breake. Exit 

Das. 1 knew 'twold pricke, Thusdoe faſhion ſtill 
All mine owneends by him and his ranke toyle, 

, Jes my defire to keepe him Rill from marriage, 


Being 
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Being his poore necreſt Kinſman, I mayfare 27 
The better at his death, there my hopes build : 
Since my Lady Kixeisdry,and hath no Child. Emi 


Emer both the Tuchwoods. 


T.1. Y-are inthe happieſt way toevrichyour ſclfe, 

And pleaſure me-Brother, as Mans feet cantread in; 

For though ſhe be lock'r vp, her vow is fix't onely to me; 

Then time ſhall never grieue me, for by that vow, 

E'ne abſent inioy her,affuredly confirm'd that none 

Elfe ſhall, which will make tedious yeeres mare cnet" 
rother, 

? 


To me, In the meane ſpace leſe you no time ſweet 
You haue the meanes toſtrikeat this Knights fortunes 
And lay himleuell with his bankrout merit, | 
Get bur his Wife-with Child, perch ar treetop, 
And ſhake the golden fruit into her Lap, 
About it before ſheweepe her ſelfe toadry ground; . 
And whine outall her goodnefle. - 4 5 | 
7.S. Prethe ceaſe, 1 findatoo much aptneſs in my blood: 
For ſuch a buſinefſe without prouocatton, 
You might*well ſpar'd this banket of Oringoes, 
Hartechokes, Potatoes, and your butter'd Crabbe, 
They were fitter kept for your ownewedding dinner: 
T.l. Nay and you'le folow my ſait,& ſanemy purſe too 
Fortune doats on me, he's in happy-caſe - 
Finds ſuch'an honeſt friend i'the Common place. . : 
T.S. Life what makes thee ſo merry ? thou haft no cauſe 
That I eould heare of larely ſince thy croſles, | 
Vnlefle there be newescome, with new additions. 
T.l. Why there thou haſtitright, 
I looke for her this Euening Brother: - 
T.S. How's that, leokefor her ?- {ales ITE 
T.I. 1 will deliver yowoF the wonder ftreight Brother, - 
By the firme ſecreſie; and kind affiſtanee 7 + |.4 
Of a good WenchTehe Houſe, who made of pittic,'- © _ 
Weighing the calc her owne,' Ay 5+ : 


_ 


ago A Chuſt Mayd inCheape- fide, 
Strange hidden wayes, w hich none but Loue could find, 
Or byche Heart to yctiture, I expeR her | 
Where you.wodlll little thinke, 
T.S. Icare not where, ſo ſhe be ſafe, and yours. 
T.1. Hope telksmeln, .  .. 
But from your loue and time my peace muſt grow. Fa 
T.S. Youknow the worſt then brother,now to my Kex 
The barren he and the,they*'re 1'the next Roome, 
But to ſay which of their two humors hold them 
Now at this inſtant, I cannot ſay truly. | 
S.01. ThoulyeftBarrennefſe. Kyx #0 kw Lady within, 
7.S. Oiſtthattimeof day,giue you ioy of your tongue 
There's nothing elſe good in you,thistheir life | 
The whole day fromeyes open tocyes ſhut, 
Kiffing or ſcolding,and then muſt bemade friends, 
Then rayle the ſecond part of the fick fit our, 
And then be pleas'd againe, no Man knowes which way, 
Fall outlike Giants,and fall inlike Children, 
Their Fruit can witnefſe as much. | 


Emer Sir Oliner Kin, ani his Lady. 


S.O1. *Tisthy fault. | 
Ladj. Mine, Dronth and coldneflc ? 
$,Of. Thine,*tis rhouart barren. 
| Lady. Tbarren,o life that I durſt bat ſpeakenow, 
In mine owne Tuſtice,in mine owne Right, | barren, 
'Twas otherwayes withme when I wasat Court, 
I wasnc're calFd fo till I was married. 
$.01. Tlebedeyorc't. , 
Lady: Be hang 'd, Incednotwith it, 
jos _ come too gains : TP! 
I may ſay, Marriage an Ing goes by deſtiny, _ 
For All de avodrec I can Gee, 1 | 
$.01. Tle giue vp Houſe,8: keepe ſome fruntfull whore, 
Like an old Batcheler ina Trad{ngngChanber, . 
She and her Children hall ave all. 1 ail 
4 P i. 
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Lacy. Where be they? 
T.S. Pray ceaſe, | 
'When there are friendlier courſes tooke for you, 
To get and multiply within your Houle, 
At your owne proper colts in ſpight of cenſure, 
Me thinkes an honeſt might be cſtabliſh't. 
8.07. What with her? Neuer. | 
T.S. Sweet Sir. t 
S.O1. You workeall in vaine. 
Lady. Then he doth all like thee. 
T.S. t me intreat Sir, 
S.O1. Singlenefle confound her, 
Trooke her with one Smocke. 
Lady. But indeed youcame not(o lingle, 
W hen you came from Shi 
$.07. Heart ſhe bir ſore there, 
Prethe make's friends. 
T.$. It come to that,the peale 
» $86.04. Vleſellallitan Out-cry. 
Doethy worlt Slane, - <2 
Good ſweet Sir bring vs into loue againe. + 
T.S. Some rhinke this impoſſible tocompaſle, 
Pray let this tormefly ouer. 
$.01. Good Sir pardon me,I'me Maſter of this Houſe, 
Which |!'le ſellprefently, I'le clap vp Billes this Bucning. 
T.S. Lady friendscome ? 
Lady If e're ye lon'd Woman, talke not on't ©17, 
what friends with him? faith do youthink I'me mad 
with one that's ſcarce the hinder quarter of a Man ? 
$.01. Thouart nothing of a Woman. 
Lady Would I were leſſe thennothing. 
$.01. Nay prethe what do'{t meane? 
Lady I cannot pleaſe you. | 
S.OZ. I faith thon art a good Soule, he lyes that ſayes it, 
Bufle, bufſe, pretie Rogue. 
Lady You carenortfor me. - 
T.S, Canany mantell now —_ way they came in 4 
y 
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By thislight Ve be hang'd then. 

$.O7. Isthe Drinke come? 

T.S. Here's a little Yall of Almond-nulke - ſide 
That ſtood me in ſome three pence. 

$.07. I hopetoſeethee wench within theſe few yeeres, 
Cirkled with Children, pranking vp a Girle, 
And putting Teywels in their little Eares, 
Fine ſport I faith. 
| Lady 1 had you beene ought Husband, 

It bad beene done erethis time, = 

_ $.01 Had [1 bin ought, hang thee, had'R thou bin ought, 
But a crofſe thing I eucr found thee. 

Lady Thouart a Grub to ſay ſo. 

$,O7. APox onthee. 

T.S. By thislight they are out againeat the ſame dore, 
And no Man can tell which way, 
z Come here's your Drinke Sir. 

S.O1. Iwillnotaake it now Sir, 
And I wereſareto gettbree Boyes ere Midnight. (com 


Lasy Why there thou fhew'ſt now of what breed thou . 


Tc hinder generation, O thou Villaine, | 
That knewes how crookedlythe W orld goes with vs, 
For want of Heires,yct put by all good fortune. 
'$.C1.- Hang ftrumpet,I will take it now inſpight. 
TS. Then you mult ride vpon't five houres. 
' 8.54. 1 meane ſo, Within there ? 


Exter a Seruarnt. 


Serw. Sir ? 

$.O1. Saddle the white Mare, _. 
Tie take a W hore along, and ride to Ware. 

Lady Ride tothe Duel. 
___ 5.01. Tlieplague you euerie way, 
Looke ye, doc you ce, 'tis gone. Drinkgs 

Lady A Pox goe with it, 

8,01. I car{c and ſpare not now. 


X 
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T.S. Stirre vp and downe ſir, you mult not ſtand. 

8.04. Nay me not giuento [tanding. 

T.S. Somuchthe better fir for the ——- 

8.07. Inener could ſtand long in oneplace yet, 

Tearnt it of my Father,cuer figicnt, 
How if I eroft this Sir ? s * Capers 

T.S. O paſling good Sir,and would ſhew well a Horſc- 
backe : When you come to your Inne, [f you leapt ouer 
a loynt-ſtoole or two, twere not amifle airhough you brake 
your necke Sir. Aſide 

SeO7. What fay youtoa Table thus high Sir? 

T.S. Nothing better Sir, if it be farmſhed with good 
Victuals. Youremember how the bargaine runs about this 
buſineſle ? 

$.01. Or elſe I had a bad Head : you mult teceiue Sir 
foure hundred pounds of me ar'foure ſeuerall PERS = 
One hundred pound now in hand. «of | 

T.S. Right, that I haue Sir. 

$.07. Another hundred w hen my Wik $iequicke: : the 
third when ſhe's brought a bed : and chel- handred when 
the Child cryes, For if it ſhould be ſtill borne, ic doth no 


good Sir. 
T.S. All this iseuen ill, a little faſter Sir. 


'* TV 


$.01. Nota whit Sir, 
I'me,in an excellent pace for any Phyſicke, 


Enter a Seruant. 


Sers. Your white Mares ready. 
_ 8.07. T ſhall vp preſently: One kifle, and RaweR- | 
Lady Thou ſhalt haue two Loue. | 
S. 4 Expet meaboutthree. | ab 
Lady With all my Heart Swcet. | 
TS. By this light they haue forgot their anger "IE 
And areas farre inagaine as c're they were, | 
Which way the Diucll came they, Haart | ſaw 'emnot, 
Their wayesare beyond finding out. Come ſweet Lad Zh 
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Lady How muſt I take mine Sir? 

T.S. Cleane contraric, yours muft be taken lying: 

Lady A Bcd Sir? 

T.S. A Bed,or where you will for your owne caſe, 
Your Coach will ſerue. 


Lazy The Phyſicke muſt necds pleaſe. Exit 
Aftus Ouartus. 
_ ON 2 + 0 MAN | CSPI 


Emer Tim and Tutor. 


' Tam. Ne 


rdonds AT gente Tutor. 
T ut. Probo tibs Pupill, fultua non oft animal rationale. 


iitus won habet rationem, er go nov eft animal rati- 


onale. 


Tim. Sic argumentarid dotoine, flultics nou habet rationem, 
ergo nou oft animal rationele, negetur argumentwm againe 


Tutor. 
T wt. eArgumentams itterums probo tibi domine,qus nou pay= 
ticipat de ratione nllo modo poteſt vocars rationalibus, but 


finltus non participat de rations, ergo ſtultus nuſls mods poreft: 


dicere rational. 
T #11. —— cm pgs " 
Tut. Sie arfpretris,qus participat quomo ticepats. 
Tim. Ut hg arty uibs in ſiagifme Fs E 
Tut. Hunc proba. 
Fc Sic robo dowine,fiultus eft homo ficut tw & ego ſum, 
homo cft animal rationele,fiewt ery 6 he eft animal rationale. 


Enter 
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Emer Marndline. 


Manzal. Here's nothing but diſputing all the day long 


h'c 
ge "Sic dipurus Smbina of hems font tw & ego fun bome | 
Lthgood where roihey fo 


oft animal rationale, fient ſults 
CMandl. Your reaſons are both good what e're they 
Pray giue them or'e,faith you'le tire your ſclues, 
W _> = _— O— you? ae, 
8. Not ut reaſoningabout a Mother. 
CAMavd!, About a Foole Son,alas what need you trouble 


your heads about that, none of vs all but knowes what 2 
Foole 1s. 
Taw. Why what's a Foole Mother +1 


I. come to you now.  .. 

Alara. ' Why one that's married befe i& has wits 
prettie I faith, and well gaeftgta Woman 
neuer brought vp at the Vninerfitic : bur brins forth what 
Fools you will Moder, Fle proue him to be as reaſonable. 
a Creature, as my ſclfzormy Tarorbere.. 


CMantll. OP 
" Tat. Nay. ſhalldo'r forſooth. 

Tm. 'Tisthe calicſt 90s a Foole by Logicke, | 
By Logicke I'le proue any | - 


Maud. ES bY 
Tims, I'le proue a Whoze to be an honeſt Woman. 


CMaral. Nay by my faith,ſhe oy LA TT es | 
or Logicke will neuer do't.- ' 
Ta, 'Twill do'tI tell you. Me 
CMandl. Some in this Stroex tvould gjue- a thoufand 
pounds that you could prove their Wines fo, Bip 
Tps.. Faich I cat, and. all-their Daughters too, chongh 
they had three Baſtards. When comes 3 our Taylor hirher?- 
Mandl, Why what of him? 
Tim. By Logicke Tie proue himtobe Man, 


Let himcome when he will. - = 
G3. ppt 
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 CMHaudl. How hard at firſt was Learning to him ? Truly 

Sir I thought he would neuer a tooke the Latine Tongue. | 
How many Accidences doe you thinke he wore out e're he 
came to his Grammer ?. 

Tt. Some three or foure. | ; 

.£Mandl. Belecue me Sir fome foure and thirtie. 
oT im. Piſk T made haberdins of '*cm in Church porches | 

CHanal. He was cight yeeres in his Grammer, and 
 ſtucke horribly at:a foolifh place there call'd Afe 5 pre- 
fents. 

Tm. .Pox I hane it here now. M02 od 

| CHMand. He fo ſham'd me once before an honeſt Gentle- 
man that knew me when I wasa Mayd” | 

Ti». Theſe women wnlt haue all out. 

Iandl. Ynideſt Cramatica ? Saycs the Gentleman to 
him(l ſhall remember by a ſweet tweet token)but nothing 
could he.anſwer. - : © | EIS 

Twt. How now Pupill, ha, Q#d eff Gramatica ? 

Tizs. Grammatica? Ha, ha, ha. 

. CManal. Nay doe not laugh Sonne, but let me heare you 
ſay itnow : There was one word went ſo prettily off the 
---— ny tongue, I ſhall remember it the longeſt day of 
my lite. 

T's Come, 2nd off. Gramatica? . | | 

Tw, Are you not aſham'd Tutor, Gramatica? Why 
_ {eribends atg, loquends ars, (er-reuerence of myMo- 
TNET'. | as : 

 CHand!, That was itI faith : Why now Sonne I ſee you 
arca deepe Scholler : And M* Tutor a word I pray, let vs 
with-draw a little into my Husbands Chamber, Ile ſend-in 
the North- Wales Gentlewoman to him, ſhe lookes tbr 
| Wwooing: Tleput together both, and locke the Dore. 

Txt. 1 give great approbation to your concluſion. Exit 

'Tive. 1. mar'le what this Genflewoman ſhould be, 
That I ſhould haue in marriage,ſhe'sa'ftranger tome ; | 
I wonder what my Parents meane I faith, - 
To match me with a ſtranger ſo : 
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A Mayd that's neither kiffe ror kin to me: - 

Life < they thinke I have no more care of my Body, . 

Then tolye withonethat I ne're knew, 

A meere 

One that ne're went to Schoole with me neither, 

Nor cuer play-fellowes together, . 

They'r nughtily o're-ſcenc in't me thunkes, . 
| They fay ſhe has Mouritaines to her marriage, 
| She's full of Cartell, ſome two thouſand Rants, 
Now what the meaning of theſeRnnts ſhould be, 
g My Tutor cannot tell me, - 
I haue look't in Riders Dixcionarie for the Letter R, 
And there I.can heare notydings of theſe Runts cither, 
Valeſſethey ſhould be Rumford . 
I know =_ not, = 


Enter W./ch Gentlewoman., 


And here ſhe comes, 
If 1 knovy whatto ſay to her now 
Inthe way of marriage, 'me noGraduate, 
Me thinkes I faith 'tis bonldly done of her 
Tocome into my. Chamber os but a ſtranger, . 
She ſhall not fay I'me ſo proud yer, but1'le ſpcake to her, .. 
Marry asI will order it, 
She ſhall take no hold of my words 1 le warrant her, , 
She lookes and makes a courſey, 
Salne 1% quog, pucila pukeberima, 
Did v8 neſcio nec ſane cxro; 
Tuwlty's owne phraſe toa Hart. 
| FG. I know notwhat he meanes, . 
; A Sutor quoth a? 
| I hold my life he vnderſtands no Engliſh. 
; Tom. Ferter me hercule tx virgo, 
Walla vt gpibi4s abundiy maximu. 
F.G. What'sthis fertmnand abnndunay ? 
He mockes me ſure,and calles mea bundle of Facts.” 


Tim 
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Tim, 1 haue no Latine word now for their Runts, Ile 


make ſome ſhift or other : 1tteram dico opibus abundat 
maximu montibus & fontibus th vt ita dicam Rontibtu, atta- 


men vero homanculus ego ſuns natura ſimule arte bachalariue 


letto profetis non parata. . 

W.G. Thisis moſt ſtrange,may be he canſpeake Welch, 
Anedera whee comrage, der dne cog foginm. 

Tim. ( og foggin, 1 (corne to cog with her, I'le tell her {6 
too ina word neere her owne Language : Ex noncoge. 

W.G. Rhegofin a whiggis hark ron corid anbre. | 

Tim. By my faith ſhe's a good ſcholler, I ſee that already 
She has the Tongues vlaine f hold my life he hastraneld, 
W hat will folkes ſay? There goesthe lcarned couple, 
Faith if the tb were knowne, ſhe hathprocceded. 


"do. 
HR , 
Enter Mandline. 


eHaxdl. How now, how ſpecds your buſineſle ? 
Tim. I'me glad my Mothers cawe to part vs. , 
HMaud. How doe you agree forfooth ? 
W.G. Aswellas&re we did before we met. 
CAaudl. How's that? 
W.G. Youput me toa ManlT vnderſtand not, 
Your Sonne's no Engliſh Man me thinkes. 
CHandl. Ne Engliſh Man, blefſe my Boy, 
And bornei'the Heart of London ? ; 
W.G. Tha' been long enongh inthe chamber with him, 
AndI find neither Welch nor Engliſhin him. 
CHaxd). Why Tim, how hane you ysd the Gentle- 
woman ? 


Ti. As well as a Man might doe Mother, in modeſt . 


Larine. 

COMaxzd!. Latine Foole ? | 
Tim. And ſhe recoyl'd in Hebrew: 
CHaxadl. In Hebrew Foole? 'Tis Welch. 
Tim. All comesto one Mother. 
CHanal. She can ſpeake Engliſh too; 


Tiw 
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| He makes towardsyou forſooth. 
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Tim. Who tould me ſo much? 
Heart and ſhe can ſpeake Engliſh, I'le clap to her, 
I thought you'ld marrie metoa ſtranger. 
Haxud!. Y ou muſt forgine him; he's ſo inur'd to Latin, 
He and his Tutor,that he hath quite forgot 
Tovſe the Proteſtant tongue. 
w.G. 'Tisquickly pardon'd forſooth. 
Mandl!. Tim make amendsandkille her, 


Tim. O delicious,o0ne may diſcouer her Countrey by her 
kiſſing, Tis a true ſaying, there's nothing taltsſo ſweet as 
your Welch Mutton: It was reported youcould fing. 

HManudl. O rarely Tam, the ſweeteſt Britiſk Songs. 

Tim. And'tis my mind I ſweare before I marrie, 
I would fee all my Wines good parts at ence, 


To view how rich 1 were. 


Haxal. Thou ſhalt here ſweet Muſicke Tim. 


Pray forſooth. Hnſicke and Welch Song 


w_— 


þ "_ 


Tart SONG. 


CvrID#sVRENY s onely loy, 
Bat he ut a wanton Boy, 

A vere verie wanton Boy, 

He ſhoots at Ladyes naked Breſt s, 
He # the canſe of moſt Mens Creſts, 
1 means vpon the Forehead, 
Inzifible but borrid, | 

"Twas he firſt ranght vpox the way, 
To keepe a Ladyes Lips us play. 


Why ſhould-not V Nv $ chideher Sonne, 
For the praukes that he bath done, 

The wanton prankes that he bath done ? 

He ſhoots his Farie Darts ſo thicke, 

They hurt poore Ladyes - the quiske, 


Ah 
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Ah me, with cruel wounding, 
Hu Darts ave ſo confounding, 
That life and ſence would ſoone accay, 
But that he keepes their Lips un play. 


Can there be any part of bliſſe, 

In a quickly fleermng kiſſe, 

A quickly fleeting kiſſe, 

To ones pleaſtre, leaſnres are but waſt, 
The floweſt kiſſe makes too much haſt, 
And loole it ere we find ih, 

'T he pleaſing fport they oncly know, 

T bat cloaſe abowe and cloaſe below. 


Tim. I would not change my wife for a Kingdome, 
I can doe ſomewhat too in my owne Lodging. 


Enter Tellow-hammer, and All-wit. 


Tell. Why well ſfayd Tim, the Bels goc merrily, 

I lone ſuch peales alife,wife lead them in a while, 
Here'sa ſtrange Gentleman deſires priuate conference. 
You'r welcomeSir,the more for your names fake. 
Good M* Tellowhammer, | lone my name well, 
- And which a'the Te/lowhammers take you deſcent from, 
It I may be ſo bold with you,which I pray? 

ell. The Tellewrammers in Oxfordſhiere, 
| Neere Abbington. 

Tell. And thoſe are the beſt Tell>whammerys, and trucſt 
bred : I came fromthence my ſclfe though now a Citizen: 
Flebe bold with you, You are molt welcome. 
el. I hope the zeile I bring with me ſhall deſerue i, 

Tell. I hope no ciſe, what is your 1. 11] Sir ? 

ell. I vnderſtand by rumors,you banea D ughter, 

W hich my bold loue ſhall hencc- forth titic couſen. 

Tell. I thanke you for ler Sir. 


el. ] heard of her vertues,and other confirm'd graces. 
Tehowbawimer 


- 
A 
* 
a. 
CC 
Ko 
- 
wt. 
« 
%g 
A 
4 
£4 
G 
| p 


ee A CE Ont A btn "F8 CEO a5 4 Th Fay, awry » PRI. "> 4442. 


CAC =. 


v One Oh Ge One og. "Sx" P | Aw 


Tell. What,by & Walter ? 


A Chaſt Mayd in Cheape-ſade. &'T 

7g. A plaguy Girle Sir. 

el, Fame ſets her out with richer ornaments, 
Then you are pleas'd to boaſt of, Tisdone modeſtly, 
I heare ſhe's towards marriage. 

Tell. You hearetruth Sir. 

e401. And with a Knight in Towne, S* Walter Whore- 
hound. 

Tell. The verie ſame Sir. 

e. I amthe ſorrier for't. 

Yell. The orrier, Why couſen? | 

e/1!. 'Tisnot too farrepaſt iſt? It may be yet recal'd ? 

Tell. Recal'd, why good Sir? 

ell. Reſolue me inthat point ye ſhall heare from me. 

Yell. There'sno Contradt paſt. 

e//. Tam verie toytull Sir. 

Tell. But he's the Man muft bed her. 

eAll. By no meanes cus, ſhe*squite vndonethen, 
And you'lecurſe the time that &re you made the match, 
He's an arrantwhoremaſter, conſumes histime and ſtate, 
«hom in my knowledge he hath keptthis 7 yeres, 
Nay cus, an other Mans Wife too. 

Tell. Oahbominable! 

ell. Maintaines the whole houſe, apparclsthe hasband, 
Payes ſcruants wadges, not ſo much, but 

Tell. Worſe and worle, & doththe husband know this? 

All. Knowes? Tand glad he may too, 'tis his liuing, 
As other Trades thrue, Butchers by ſelling Fleſh, 
Poulters by venting Connies,or the like cous. 

Tell. What an incomparable Witall'sthis ? 

All. Taſh, what cares he for that ? 
Beleeue me cous,no morethen I doe. 

Tell. W hat a baſe Slaue isthat ? 

AR. All's one to him, he feeds and takes his caft, 
Wasne're the Manthat cuer broake his {leepe, 
To geta Child yet by his owne confeffion, 
And yct his Wite has ſcuen. 
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All. S*Fatter'slike to keepe'em,and maintaine 'em, 
| Inexcellent faſhion, hedares doe nolefle Sir. 
Tell. Life has he Children too ? 
All. Children? Boyesthus high, 
1n their Cato and Cordelins. 
Teil. What youicſt Sir?. 
_ Alt. Why, onecan makea Yerſe, 
And isnow at Eaton Colleage. 
Tell. O thisnewes has cur into my Heart caus. 
All. Tt had caten neerer if it had not beene preuented. 
Oanc Allvir's Wite. 
_ Tl. Allwt? 'FootThauecheard of him, 
He had a Girle Kurſned lately ? 
All. 1 thzt worke did coſt theKnight abouca hundred 
marke. | 
Tell. T'lc marke bum for aKnaue and Villaine forT, 
A thouſand thankes and bleflings, I haue done with him. 
eAll. Ha,ha,ba,this Knight will ſticke by my ribs ill, 
I ſhall notlooſe him yet, no Wife will come, 
W here e&'re he woos, I find him ſtill at home, Ha, ha, £5: 
Tell. Wellgrantall this,ſay now his deedsare blacke, 
Pray what ſerues marriage, bur to call him backe, 
I haue kept a W hore my lelfe,and had a Baſtard, 
By M5 e-T»xc, in Anno 
Icarenot who knowss it, he's now a 1oily fellow, 
Has beene twice Warden, ſo may his fruit be, 
They were but baſe begot,and ſowwashe, 
; The Knight isrich, he thall be my Sonne-in-Law, _ 
No matter ſo the W hore he keepes be wholeſome, * 
My Daughter takesno hurt then, ſo let them wed, . 
. Tle have hum ſycat well &'re they-goe to Bed. 


Enter Mandline. 
Manual. O Husband,Hasband. = 
Tell. How now Mand/ine ? h ; 
CHaxal. We arcall yndone, ſhe's gone, ſhe's gone. 
Tellohammer 


-"z 
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Zell. Againe, Death which way? . | 
HMaxal. Oner the Houſes : : 
Lay the Water-ſide, ſhe's gone for ener elſe. 
Tell. O ventrous Baggage! Exit 


Enter Tim and T wor. 


Tim, Thecues, Theeues, my Siſter's ſtolne, 
Some Thiefe hath got her : 
O how myraculouſly did my Fathers Plate ſcape, - 
"Twas all left out Tutor. 


Tat. Iſt poflible? 
Ti». Befdes three chaines of Pearle & a Box of Curral. 


My Siſter's gone, let*slooke at Trig-ſtaires for her, . 

My Mother's gene to lay the Common-ſtaires, 

At Puddle-whazfe,and at the Docke below, 

Stands my poore filly Father, Run ſweet Tutor,run.. Zxs 


Enter both the Tuchwoods, - 


T.S. I had beene taken Brother by eight Sergeants, 
But forthe honeſt Watermen, Lam bound to them, 
They arethe moſt requiteful'ſt peoplelining; ' 

For asthey get their meanes by. Gentlemen, 
They are till the forwardeſt ro helpe Gentlemen, 
You heard hoy one ſcap't out of the Blacke-Fryers, 
But a while ſince from two or three Varlets 
Cameitito the Houſe with all their Rapiersdrawne, 
AS if they'd daunce the Sword-dance on the Stage, 
With Candtes in their Hands like Chandlers Ghofts, 
W hilt the, poore.Gentleman ſo purſued and banded, . 
'Wasby an honeft paire of Oaresfafelylanded.' * 
T.1. Ilouethem with my.Hyaxt for't. | 
Enter three or foure W atermen. 


\ 1 Your firſt Man Sir. -- © \/ £1 
2- ShallT carrie yo6t Gentlemen witha paire of: Oares? 
T.S. Theſc bethe honeſt Fellowes, 

Take one paire,agd leaue the reſt for her. 


T.l. Baine-Elmes. art Wahoo 
RO ICI | H 3 | TS 
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7.5. No more Brother. : 
rt Your fr(t man. 


_ 2 Shall Icarrie your Worſhip? 


T.l. Goe, and you honeſt watermen that ftay, 
Here's a French-crewne for you, 
There comes a Mayd with all ſpeed to take water, 


Row herluſtily to Barne-Elmes after me. 


2 ToBarne-Elmes, good Sir : make ready the boat Sam, 
We'le wait below. Exit 


Enter doll. 


T.1. What made you ſtay ſolong? | 
F Coll. 1 found the way moredangerous then I look't 
or. : 
T.I. Away quicke,there's a Boar yaitesfor you, 
And I'le take water at Pauls-wharte,and oer-take you. 
CHell. Good Sir doe,we cannot be teo ſafe. 


Enter S* Walter, Yellowhammer ,T im and T xtor, 


Salt. Life, eall you this cloſe keeping ? 
Tell. She was kept vnder adoublelocke. 
 S Walt. Adouble Deuill. 


Tn. That'sa buffe Scrieant Tator, he'le ne*'re were out. 


Tell. How would you hauc Women lock't? 
Tim, With Padlockes Father,the Venetian vices it, 
My Tutor reads it. | 
S.Watt. Heart, if ſhe were ſo lock't vp, how got ſhe 
out ? 
Tell. There was alittle hole look't into the gutter, 
But who would haue drempt of that? 
S.Walt. A wilcr Man would. | 
Tw, He ſayestrueFather,a wiſe man for loue will ſceke 


eueric hole ; my Tutor knowes it, 


Tut. Verum porta dicit. 
Tim, Dicit Virgillins Father. 1 
Tellowhanomer 


A EOE-lmO Oe rp ERR rg _ Da 
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Yell. Prethee talke of thy Gills ſome-where elſe, ſhe's 
play'd the Gill withme : or s$ your wiſe Mother now ? 
- Tim. Run mad I thinke, I thought ſhe would haue 
drown'd her ſelfe | ſhe wouldnot tay Oares, but tooke 
a Smelt-boat : ſure Ithinke ſhe be govea fiſhing for her. 
Yell. She'e catch a goodly diſh of Gudgeons now, 
Will fcrue vsallto Supper. 


Enter Maxdline drawing Moll by the Hayre, 
and Watermen. 


Aaxd!. T'etug thee home by the Hayre. 

Wat. Good Mifſtris ſpare her. 

Aaxd!. Tend your owne bulineſlc. 

Wat. You — Mother. Ex#* 
Afoll. O my Heartdyes ! 

Meandl. Ile make thee an example for all the Neighbors 


Daughters. 
Afoll. Farwell life. 
Aaxal., Y ou that haue trickes can counterfeit. 


Tell. Hold, hold Maudline. 
Mand. 1 haue brought your Tewell by the Hayre. 
Yell. She's here Knight. 

S.Walt.  Forbeare or Ile grow wore. 


Tim, Looke on her Tutor, ſhe hath bronght her from 
the Water like a Mermayd, ſhe's but halfe my Siſter now, . 
as farre as the Fleſh goes, the reſt may be {old to Fiſh=- 
Wines. 

Manal. Deſembling cunning baggage. 

Tell. Impudent trumpet. 

S$.Walt. Either giue over both, or Ilegiue 
Why hane you vide me thus onkind Miftris?. 


Wherein i [ deſeried ? 
Yell. You talke too fondly Sir,we'le take anettiercourſe 


and preuent all, we ought = don? tlong ſince, we'le looſe: 
no cis now, nor trult to't any longer, tomorrow morne 
as early as Suane riſe we'le have youtoyn'd. + 


oucr: . 


MeB./ 
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Ill. O bring me Death to night, Louepittying Fates, 
Let me not ſee to morrow vp vpenthe World. 

Ye#. Are you content Sir, till thenſhe ſhall be watch't? 

CHanal. Baggage you ſhall. Exit 

Tis. Why Father, my Tutor and I will both watch in 
Armour. 

T#t. How ſhall we doe for Weapons? 

Tim. Take you nocare for that, if need be Tcanſend tor 
_—— mettall Tutor, ne're loſt day yet, 'tis but at 
Weſtminlter, I am acquainted with him that keepes the 
- Monuments, I canborrow Harry the Fifth's Sword,'twill 
{crue vs both to watclrwith. Exat 

S.FPalt. I neucr was ſoneere my wiſh, asthis chance 
Makes me, ere to morrow noone, 

I fhall receiue two thouſand pound in Gold, 
And a ſ{iveet Mayden-head 
Worth fourtie. 


Enter Tuchwood Innior with a Waterman. 
T.I. O thy newes ſplits me. 
Wat. Halfe drowt's the cruelly tug'd her by the Hayre, 
Forc't her difgracefully, not like a Mother. 


7.1. Enough, leaue melike my Ioyes, Exit Wat. 
Sir ſaw you nota wretched Mayd pafſethis way ? 
Heart Villaine, is it thou ? Both draw 
S.Walt. YesSlaue, tis I. and fight 


'T.1. I muſt breake through thee then, there 1s no ſtop 
That checkes my. Tongue, and all my hopefull fortunes, 
That Breaſt excepted,and I muſt haue way. 

S. a/r. Sir I belecue twill hold your life in play. 
T.I. Sir yowle gaine the Heart in my Breſt at firſt ? 

S.talt. Thereisno dealing then, thinke on the Dowrie 
for two thoufand pounds. 

T.1. O now 'tis quit Sir. 

S.*a. And being of cuen hand, I'le play no longer. 

y 1 þ ' No longer ? 


Swab, 
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S.Walt. | hepa gees Fenn, 

Bcfore I dare goe further. "IL | 
T.l. Butpiie bord. 9 We TE 
Tle follow theeto deathybut hu't ont «|; ;| Dads 


\ 
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 Emter Anni Wind Day D Dems. 


Fifr. A miſcric.of g Houſe. | 
ell. What ſl ſtall rai, of vs? 
Das) 1I thinke his wound be morrall. 
eM. Think'ſt thou ſo Daxy ? n 
Then am 1 mortall too, butadcad Man Day f be 
This is no world for me, whene're he goes, -.: TY, 
I muſte*ne truſſe vpall, and after him Daxy.. 
A Sheet withtwo mu away- 


Enter Sir Walter ted in bong... 


'1 34120 


— 
” 


”w 0 ſce Sir, | q 
Hob Js Captlewn lui him, 
Wife O me! © 


| mr 
His acts Ars quite gone, beknowen wenge... 
Looke.vpan'c like your, Worſhip, heaye der yes, [ 
Call Leto mind, is yagr? Orog 13 ct! 1 


S Was 


Looke 1n my face, wheamJai like your Worlkip? - 11 
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 S.Walr. If anything be worſe then Slaue or Vllaine, 
Thonartthe Man. | 
eAll. Alas his poore Worſhips weakeneſle, | 
He will begin to know me by little and luttle. . p 
Walt. No Diuell can be like thee. | 
ell. Ah poorc Gentleman, 
Mcthinkes is paine that thou endureſt. ; 
S.W alt. Thou know'ſt meto be wicked for thy bafenefſe 
Kept the Eyes open ſtill on all my finnes, | 
None knew thedeerc account my ſoule ſtood charg'd with | 
So wellasthou, yet like Hels flattering Angel, [ 
Would' | *<5A tell me an't, lct'{t me goc on, | | 
| Andioyne with Death in ſleepe, ,that1f T had not wak't { 
Now by chance, cuenby a Rrangers pittte,,. 


I had cucrlaſtingly flept ontall hope 
Of graccand mercie. = 
ell. Now beisworſeand worſe, © j 
Wife,to him wife,thouwaſt wont to doe mag on thin: { 
ife How iſt with you Sir ? | F 


S.##alt. Notas with you, 
Thou loathſome ſtrumpet:fome qoolp pirtying Man 
Remoue my finnevout of my fight a littl 
] tremble to behold ker, ſhe hoepes backs 
All comfort while ſhe ſtayes, isthisa time, 
Vnconſ{cionable Woman, to ſee thee, 

Artthou ſo cruciltethe peace of Man, 

Notto giutlibertie now, the Diucit himſdte 

Shewess facte fairer reverehoe ahd reſpet' © 

L. goodnefle then thy ſelfe, He darey nor 4gthis, 
art in timevf penitence, hides hisFace, 

or! ener nero Hier, heleauesrhe place, . 

Haſtthou lcſſe manners, and morE&%mpuderice, 

Then thy inſtructer , prethce. ſhew thy modeſtic, 

If the leaſt r4ine bs lteft, at.d get thee from me, 

Thon ſhould't be rather lock't many Roomes 4 

From the poort miſerable Flr of me,” © | 

If cichey lone or grace had parc inthe. oh bg 


PA 
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Wife He is loſt for cuer, : 
eAll. Runſweet Dawyquickly, | | 
And fetch the Children hither, ſight of them, 
Will make him cheerefull ftraight. 
S.Watt. O Death! Is this 
A place for you to weege? What tearesare thoſe? 
Get you away with hem, I ſhall farethe worſe, 
As long as they are a weeping, they worke agai 
There's nothing but thy appetite in that ſorrow, 
Thou weep'ſt for-Luſt;I File it inthe ſlacknefſe 
Of comforts comming towards me, 
I was well tl thou began'ſt to vndoe me, BE. 
This ſhewes like the fraitlefſe ſorrow of a carelefle mother 
That brings her Sonne with dalliance to the Gallowes, 
And then ſtands by, and weepesto ſee himluffer. 


Enter Day with the Chilaren. | 


Dany There arethechildren Sir,an'tlike your worſhip, 
Your laſt fine Girle, in troth ſhe ſmiles, * 
Looke, looke, in faith Sir. wn -( Face 

S.alt. O myvengrance,let me foreuet hidemy curſed 
From ſight of thoſe thatdarkens all my hopes, ' _. 
And ſtands betweene meand the fight of Heanen, 

Who ſees me now, hotoand thoſe ſo neere me, 

May rightly ſay, I am o're-growne with finne, 

O how my offences wraſtle with my repentance, 

Tt hath ſcarce breath, 

Still my adulterons guilt honers aloft, 

And with her blacke Wings beats downe all my prayers. 
Ere they be halfe way vp,what's he knowes now, 

How long I hate tolime ? 0 what comesrhen, ©  _. 
My taſt growesbitter, the round World, all Gall now, 
Her pleafing pleaſuresnow hathpoyſon'd me, 
Which Texchang'd my Soule for, 

Make way a hundred ſighes at once for me. 


Atl. Speake to hum Niche. | 
12 N icke 
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N'icke 1darenot, I amafraid.. : 
All, Tell him he hurts his wounds #, with making 
$.# alt. Wretched, death of ſeauen. 215 
AH. Comelet's be talking ſomewhat to keepe himatiue 
Ah fira#at,and did my Lord beſtow that Iewell onthee, 
For an Epiſtle thou mad'(t in Latine, 
Thou arta good forward Boy, there's great ioy on thee. 
S.Wak. Oſorrow! 
All. Heart will nothing comfort him ? 
Tf he be ſo farre gone, 'tis time to moane, 
Here's Pen, and Incke, and Paper, andallthingsready, 
Wil'tpleaſe your W orſhip tor to make your Will? 
S.Walt. My Will? Yes, yes, what clſe? Who writes 
apace now e 
eAl. Thatcan your man Dazyan'tlike your Worſhip, 
A faire, faſt, legible Hand. 
S.Walt. Set ir downe then: 
_—_ I bequeath to yonder Witall, 
ree times his welghtin Curſes, 
erA, How ? 5 | WIE; 
 S.Walr. All Plagues of Body and bf Mind,, ' © 
ell. Write them not downe Davy. 
Daxy It is his Will, I muſt. 
S.Walt. Togethcralfo, 
With ſuch a Sickneſfle, tendayes ere his Death.. 
el. There'sa ſweet Legacie, 
I amalmoſt choak't with't. 4} | 
_ S.Walt, Next! th tothat foule whore lus W ite, 
All barrennefle of Ioy, a drouth of Vertue, 
And dearth of all repentance: For her end, 
The contmon miferie of.an Engliſh Strumpet, 
In Frenchand Duch, beholding cre ſhe dyes 
Confufion of her Brats before her Eyes, 
And neuer ſhed ateare for it. 


Ent 
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Enter 4 PALF-OS 


Serw. Where'sthe Knight ? | 
O Sir, the Gentleman yon wounded, is newly departed. 
S.Walt, Dead? Li, lift, Who helpes me? | 
eAll. Let the Law lift you now, that muſt hauc all, 
I hauedone lifting on you, and my Wife too. = 
Sers. You were beſt locke your ſelfe clole. 
I'le harbour no ſuch perſens as Mem-ſlayers,. 
Locke your felfe where you will. 
Salt. What's this? 
wife Why Husband; 
eAl. Iknow what I doe Wife. 
Wife You cannot tell yet, 
For hauing kild the Mah in his defence, . | 
Neither h:s Life,nor eſtate will be touch't Husband. 
Wn Away Wife, heare a Foole, bis Lands will hang: 
im. | 
 S.Walt. Am Tdeny'd a Chamber ? 


Whhar ſay you forlooth ?- 
Wife. Alas Sir, I amone that would haneall well, 


But muſt obey my Husband. Prethee Lene | 


Let the poore Gentleman ftay, being ſo ſore wounded, 
There'sacloſe Chamber at one end of the Garret 
Wenener ve, ler him haue that I prethee. 

eAll, We neuer vic, you forget ſickneſſe then, 


And Phyſicketimes : Iſt net a plaec for caſement? 


Frnter 4 Sernart. 


S.Walt. O Death ! doe T heare this with part 
Of former life in me ? What's the newesnow ? 
Serx. Troth worſe & worſe, you' like toloſe your land 
If the Law ſaue your life Sir,or the Surgeon. 
ef. Harke you there Wike, 
ar S' Walter 


Life, for Furnicure, we may lodge a Countefle ; 


6] 
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S.Walt. Why how Sir? 
Sern. S* Oliner Kixes Wife is new cuickned, 


- That Child vndoes you Sir. 


S Walt. Allill ar once. 
eAl7. I wonder what he makes here with his conſorts? 
Cannot our Houſe be priuate to our ſclues, 
But we muſt haue ſach Gueſts ? I pray depart irs, 
And take your Murtherer along with you, 
Good he were apprehended ere he goe, 
H'as kild ſome honeſt Gentleman, fend for Officers. 
S.Walt. I'te ſoone ſaue you thatlabour. 
eAl!. I muſt tell you Sir, | 
You have beene ſome-whar boulder in my Houſe, 
ThenlI could welllike of, I ſuffred you 
Till it ſtucke hereat my Heart, I tell you truly 
I thought you had beene familiar with my Wife once. 
Fife With me? I'le ſee him hang'd firſt, I defie him, 
Andall ſuch Gentlemen in the like extremitte. 
S.Walr. If ever Eyes were open, theſe are they, 
Gamfſters farewell, I haue nothing left to play. Exit 
: Al, And thercfore get you gone Sir. - 
Daxy Of all Wittalles, | 
Be thou the Head. Thouthe grand whore of Spittles. Exie 
All. So, fince he's like now to be rid of all, 
I am right glad, I amſo well rid of him. 
Wife I knew he durſt not ſtay, when younam'd Officers 
AR. That ſtop't his Spirits ſtraight, 
W har ſhall we ; fi now Wife? 
Wife As we were wont to doe. 
Al. Weare richly furniſh't wife, with Honſhold-ftuffe 


_ Wife Let'slet out Lodgings then, 


And take a Houſe inthe Strand. 

All. Introth a match Wench; 
Weare ſimply ftock't, with Cloath of Tiffze Cuffions, 
To furniſh out bay-windows : Paſh, what not that's queint 
Andcoſtly, from the tor to the bottome : 


Taere's 


- * 
- ®, . 
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There's a Cloaſe-ſtoole of tawny Veluet too, 
Now Ithinke on't Wife. 
Fife Therc's that ſhould be Sir, 
Your Noſe muſt be incncrie thing. 
All, I bauc done- Wench, 
And let this ſtand incuerie Gallants bes, 


There's no Gamfter like a politikefinner, 
For whoc're games, the Box is ſure a winners Exit 


Enter Velowhammer, and his Wife. 


Muedl, O Husband harband, he willdye,Ghe willdye 
There is no-ſigne butdeath. 

Tell. Twill be our ſhame then. 

IHawd!. O how ſhe's chang'd in compaſſe of an houre: 

Tell. Ah my pooregirle «MEE thou wert too cruell 
Todragge kerb the Hayr 

HMagxdl. You ſane 0 lens as much Lir, 


To curbe her of her humor. . 
Tell, 'Tiscurb hk ſweetly jthe catch't her _ othyater, 


 Entr:Ti fr 


HMaudl.: How now Tim. 

Toe, Faith bufic Mother about an Epitaph, . 
Vpon my Siſters death. . 

LM axd!. Death! She isnotdead I hope ? 

Tims, No : but ſhe meanesto be, and that's as good, 
And when a thing's done, tis done, 
You taught methat Mother. 

Tell. What isyour T' -dommg? 

Tim. Making one too, ;1 prineipalipare Lacine, 


Cul'd out of Oxid de Triflibus. | 
Tell, How does yotit Siſter looke, i ſhe not chang'd ?/ 


Tir. xd? Gold into Node ew fever ſ@ - 
As is my Siſterscolour i into PE thang 6, 


J 
% 
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Emter Mole. 


Yell. O here ſhe's brought, fre how the lookslike death 

7h. Lookes ſhe like Death, and ne're a word made yet, 
I mult goe beat my Braines againſt aBed-polt, 
And pet before my Tutor. #$ 

Tell Speake, how do'ft thou? 

Well. I hope I ſhall be well, for I am as licke at Heart, 
AsT canbe. . 


Yell. Las my poore Girle, | 
The Doctor's making a moſt ſoueraine drinke for thee, | 


The worft Ingredience, diſſolu'd Pearle and Amber, 
We ſpare no coſt Girle, 
Moll, Your loue comestolate, 
Yet timely thankes rewardit : : What is comfort, | 
' When the poore Patieats Heart 15patl reliefe ? 
Irtsno Doctors Art can cure my gricte. 
Tell. All is caft away then, 


Prethee looke vpon me cheerfully. 
IHaxd!. Sing bur a ftraine or two, thou wilt not thinke 


How *will reuiue thy Spirits : {trine with thy fit, 
Prethee ſweet Aoll. 
AHell. You ſhall have my good will Mother. 


Hand. Why well faid Wench. 


— 
_— — 


HE — 


——_—_= 


Tat SONG. 


Eyes, breake Heart, 

N, Loxe and I neuff 
Cruell Fates, trew-lowe doe ſooxef ſexer, 
O,/ ſhall ſec thee, neuer, nee , nener, 
O _— 14 the Mad, whrſe hfe takes exd, 
£re it knowes Parents frowne,or lo(ſe fiqnd. 
W-epe yes, breake Heare, " 7 
Hy Lone and [ muſt part. 


Enter 
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Enter Tuchwood Senior with a Letter. 
HMazdl. O, Icoulddie with Muſicke : well ſung Girle. 
Moll. It you call it fo, It was. 

Tell. She playesthe ing and ſings her ſelfe todearh. 
T.S. By yourleaue Sir. 
Yell. What afe you Sir? Or what's your buſineſle pray ? 
T.S, I may be now admutted, tho the Brother - 

Of him your hate parſe, it ſpreads no further, 

Your ne. 9m ſets indeath, ; wy it not Sir? 
7:1. In Death ? 
T.S. He's dead : 'twas adeere Loue ta hs 

It coſt him but his life, that was all Sir : 

He pay'd enough, poore Gentleman, for his Loue- 

Zell. There's all onr ill femou'd, if ſhe were well now : 

Impute not Sir, his end to any hate 

T hat ſprung from vs, he had a faire wound brought that. 

T. s. "That helpthim forward, | muſt needs confefle : 

Butthe reſtraint of Loue, andy our vnkindneſle, 

Thoſe were the wounds, that hom his Heart drew Blood, 

But being paſt helpe, let words forget it too : 

Scarcely three Minutes, erc his Eye-lidsclos-d, 

Aadaba— leaue of this Worlds light, 

He wrot this Letter, which by Oath he bound me, 

To giue to her owne : Hands,t t's all my buſineſle. - 
Yell. You may per it then, there the Gs. : 
T.S. O witha-following looke. 

Tell. I truſt me Sir, I thinke ſhe lc follow him quickly. 
T.S. Here's ſome Gold, 

He wil'd me todiſtribute faithfully among your Seruants 1 

Tell. *Las what doth he meane Sir? 

T.S. How cheere you Miltris? 

_ Adoll, I muſt ma of you Sir. 

T.S$. Here's a Letter froma Fricad of yours, 

And where that fayles, in ſatisfaction 
I hauc a fad Tongue ready toſupply. 
Moll. How does he, cre I looke on't? 

T.S. Seldome better, h 'asa contented health now. 


AH ol]. I am moſt glad on't, 7 
K Mundkine 
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Iaudl. Dead Sir ? 
Zell. He is: Now Wife let's but get the Gerle 

Vpon her Legges againe,and to Church roundly with her. 
All. Ollicke to Death he telles me : 

How does he after this ? ; 
T.S. Faith feelesno paineat all, he's dead ſweet Miſtris. 
CMell. Peace cloſe mine Eyes. 

Tell. The Girle, looke to the Girle Wife. 
CMaxadl. AXoll, Daughter, ſweet Girle ſpeake, 

Look but once vp,thou ſhalt haue all the wiſhes of thy hart 

That wealth can purchaſe. | 

Zell. O ſhe's gone for ener, that Letter broake her hart. 
T.S. As good now then, as let her lye 1n torment, 

And then breake it. ES 

Enter Suſan. . 
CHMandl. © Suſan, ſhe thou louedit ſo deere, is gone. 
S»ſ. O ſweet Maya! 
T.S. This is ſhe that help't her ſtill, 
I ne a reward here for thee 
Tell. Take her in, 

Remoue her from our fight, our ſhare, and ſorrow. ' 

DS. Stay, let me helpe thee, *tis rhe laſt cold kindneffe 
I can performe for my ſweet Brothers ſake. 

Tell. - Allthe whole Street will hate vs, and the World 

Point me out cruell : It 1s our beſt courſe Wite, 

After we haue gun order for the Funerall, 

Toabſentotr clues, till ſhe be layd in ground. 

Hanal. Where ſhall we ſpend thattime > (Church, 
Tell. Ile tell thee where Wench, goe to ſome priuate 

And marry Tim to the rich Brecknocke Gentlewoman. 
AManal. Mafſe a match, | 

Wele not looſe all at once, ſome-what we'ke catch. Exe 

Ent S1n.0 ker and Seraants. 
$.07. Ho my Wiuesquickned, Tam a Man forcuer, 

I thinke I haue beſtur'd my Ramps 1 Fiith : 

Run, get your Fdlowes altogether inſtantly, 

Then to rhePariſh-Church; awd ring the Belles. 

Ser. It (hall be done Sir.” - - 
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$.01 Vpon my loue I charge you: Villaine, that you 
makea Bon-fier before the Doore at aight, 
Ser. A Bon-fier Six? 
$.Ot. A thwacking one I charge you. 
Serv. This 1s monitrous, 
$.01. Run, tella hundred pound out for the Gentleman 
"That gaue my Wife the Drinke, the beſt "0s you brats 
Serx. A hundred poundsSis?. 
S.Ct. A bargaine, as our ioyes owes, . 
We muſt remember {till from whence 1t ROnen, 
Or elſe we proue vngratefull multipl 
The Child is comming, and the 7s {49d comes '" ;' - STE 
The newes of this will make 3 poare 7 WA OP 
I have ſtrooke it home faith. I-26 
Sers. That you haue marry Sir. 
But will not your Worſhip goc tothe Fanerall 
Of both theſe Louers ? 
$.0/. Both,goe both together? _ . 

Sers. 1 Sir, "the Gentlemans Brother will bayc io, | 
"Twill be the pirrifulleſ ſight, there'sſuch cunning, _- 
Such rumours, and ſuchthrongs, a pare of Lovers, 

Had neuer more tpeftators, more- Mins pittics, 
Or Womens wet Eyes.. .. '. | 
S.O1. My Wifc helpes the number then? | 
Serm. There s ſuch drawing out of Handkerchers, 
And thoſe that haue no Handkerchers, lifteyp Aprons, 
$.01. Her Parents may haue toyfull Heartsat this, 
I would not haue my crueltie {o tallyt on, 
Toany Child of mine, for a Monopoly: 
Paik I belecue you Sir. | 
*Tis caſt ſo too, that both their Coifins meet, 


Which will be lamentable. 
$.01. Come, we'le ſce't. 1. {| — Babs 
Recorders dolefully playing : Enter at one Dore the Cof- 


fin of the Gentlengan, ſolemnly deck't, his Sword wpon it, 
nets ww Blacke, 4 Brother being the cif 
 Mourner: At © he other D oore, the Coffin beds 
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attended by Mayds and Women : Then ſet them downe 
one right oner-againſ# the other, while all the Compas) 
[cewse to weepe and mourne, there 5s a ſad Song in the 
Huſicke- Rove, . | 

T.S. Neucr could Death boaſt of a richer prize 
From the firſt Parent, let the World bring forth 
A-paire of truer Hearts, to ſpcake but truth 
Of this departed Gentleman, in a Brother, 

_ by hard cenſure, be call'd fiatterie, 

— Whichmakesmerather, ſilent in hisright, 

Then ſo to bedeliner'd to the thoughts, 

Of any enujous hearer,ſtaru'd in vertue, 

And therefore pining to heare othersthriue. 

But for this Mayd, whom Enuy cannot hurt 

With all her Poyſons, haning left to Ages, 

The true, chaſt Monument of herliuing name, 

W hich no time can deface, I ſay of her 

The full truth ficcly, withont feare of cenſure 

W kat Nature could there ſhine, that might redeeme 

Perfection home to Woman, but in her 

Was fully glorious, bewtie ſet in goodnefſe 

Speakes what ſhe was, that Tewcll ſoinfixt, 

There was no want of any thing of hte, 14! 

To make theſe vertuous preſidents, Man and Wife. 
Alby. Great pittic of rhcir deathes. | 

All Ne're more pitric. 

Lady It makes a hundred weeping Eyes, ſweet Goffip. 

T.S. I cannorthinke, there's any one amonglt you, 
In this full faire aſſembly, Mayd, Man; or Wife, 

W hoſe Heart would not haue ſprung with ioy & gladneſſe 
To haue ſcene their marriage day ? 

All It would haue made a thouſand toyfull Hearts. 
-T.S. Vp thenapace, and take your fortunes, 
Make theſe joyfull Hearts, here's none bur Friends. 

All Aliue Sir ? 0 fweet decre Couple. 

7.5. Nay,do not hinder 'em ory wy from about *em, 
Tf ſhe be caught againe, and have thistime, 

The nereplor further for 'em,nor this honeſt Mt 
= £ 
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That helpt all at a puſh. | 

nn 
.  Parſ. Hands ioyne now, but Hearts for cuer 
W hich no Parents mood ſhall ſeucr. | 
You ſhall forſake all Widowes, Wiucs, and Mayds ;: 
You, Lords, Knights, Gentlemen, and Men of Trades :- 
And if in haſt, any Article miſfſes,, * 
Goe inter-line it with a brace of kiſſes. 


T.S. Here's athing trould nimbly. Giue you ioy brother 
Were't not better thou ſhould'ſt hauc her, 
Then the Mayd ſhould dye? 

Wife To.you ſweet Miltris Bride. 


Al loy, ioy to youboth. 
T.S. Here bayank Wedding Sheets you brought along 
| withyou, you may both goeto Bed when you pleaſe too... 
T.l. My ioy wants vtterance. 
T.S. Vtter all at night then Brother.. 
Moll, I am filent with delight. 
T.S... Siſter, delight will filence any Woman, 
But you'le find your _— againe,among Mayd Seruants, . 
Now you keepe Houſe, Sifter. | 
All Neuer washoure,fo fild with ioy and wonder. 
T.S$. Totell you the full ſtorie of this Chamber-Mayd, 
And of hez kindnefle in this buſinefſe to vs, | 
'T would aske an houres diſcourſe: In briefe 'twas ſhe, 


T hat wrought it tothis purpoſe cunningly. 
AR We ſhallall lone herfor't. 
Emer Tellow- hammer, and hu Wife. 
All. See who comes here now. | 
T.S. A ſtorme, a ſtorme, bur weare ſheltred far it. 
Tell. I will preuent you all, and mocke you thus, . 

You, and your expedations, I ftand happy, 

Both in-your lines, and your Hearts combination. 
T.S. Here's a ſtrange day againe. . 
Zell. The Knights moon Villaine, 

Al's come out now, his Neece anarrant 


My poore Boy Tm,.is caſt away this morning, 
y poore Soy k 2 IAN 
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Enen before Breakefaft : Married a Whore 
Next ro his Heart. 
eAll A Whore? 
Yell. His Necce forſoeth. 
Allw. I thinke we rid our Hands in good time of him. 
Wife T knew he waspaſt the beſt, whep I gaue him ouer. 
What 15become of him pray Sir ? | 
Tell. (Who the Knight? heliesi'*th'Knights ward now, : 
Your Belly Lady begins to blofſom,ther's no peace tor him ; 
His Creditors are fo greedy. , 
$8.01. M*t Tachwoed, hear {t thou this newes? : 
 Tamſoindeer'd to thee for my Wines fruittulnefle, j 
That I charge you both, your Wife and thee, . | 
Toliveno more aſunder for the Worlds frownes, - 
I have Purſe, and Bed, and Bord for you : 
Be not afraid to goe to your bulineffe roundly, 
Get Children, and Ile keepe them. 
T.S. Say youſo Sir? 
$.07. Prone me, with three at a birth, & thou dar*{t now. 
T.S. Take heed how you dare a Man, while you liue Sir 
That has good skill at his Weapon. 
' Enter Tim and Welch Gentlewomans. 
S.O7. *Foet, I dare you Sir. : 
Tell. Looke Gentlemen, if euecr you ſay the picture 
Of the vnfortunate Marriage, yonder 'tis. 
W.G. Nay good ſweet Tim. 
Tm. Come trom the Vniuerſitie, 
To marry a Whore in London, with my Tutor too ? 
" O Tempora! O Mors ! 
_ T us. Prethee Trmbe pacient. 
Tim. I boughta Iade at Cambridge, 
—_ | T'elet her outto execution Tutor, 
==_— For eighteene pence aday, or Brainford Horſe-races, 
= She le ſerue to carrie ſeuen Miles out of Towne well. - 
Where be theſe Mountaines? I was promis'd Mountaines, 
But there's ſacha Miſt, 1 can ſeenone of *em. 
Whatare become of thoſe twothouſand Runts? 
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Let's 
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Let's have about with them in the meane time. 
A Vengeance Runtthee. 
CHManal. Good Iweet Tim haue patience. 
Tim Flittere fi neguro Swperos Acheronta monrbe,mother 
IHaudl, I thinke you haue maried her in Logicke Tim. 
Youtold me once, by Logicke you would prouc 
A W hore, an honeſt Woman, proue her ſo Tim 
And take her for thy labour. 
Tim. Troth I thanke you. 
I grant you I may proue another Mans Wite ſo, 
But not mine owne, 
CHMaral!. There's no remedy now Tim, 
You muft prouc her ſo as wellas you may. 
Tim. Why then my Tutor and I will abont her, 
As well as we can. | 


Uxor non eſt Meritrix, ergo falacu. 


W.G. Sir if your Logicke cannot proue me honeſt, 
There's a thing call'd Marriage, and that makes me honeſt. . 

Hand. O there'satricke beyond your Logicke Toms. 

Twn. I perceiue then a Woman may be honeft accerding 
ro the Engliſh Print, when ſhe 1s a W hore inthe Latine. 
So much for Marriage and Logicke. Tle loue her for her 
Wit, I'le picke out my Runts there : And for my Moun-- 
taines,” le mount 

Nell. So Fortune {eldome deales two Marriages 
With one Hand, and both lucky : The beſt 15, 
One Feaſt will ſerue them both : Marry for roeme, 
Ile haue the Dinner kept in Gold-Smithes-Hall, 
To which kind Gallants, Linuite you all. 
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